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For the Advocate and Guardian. 
AN ACROSTIC. 


“Home for the Friendless !” how cheering the name, 
O, may it ever be truc to the same; 
May friendless and homeless ever find there 
Enough for each want, a portion to spare. 
Few be the hearts that to them can deny 
Of Heaven’s rich gifts, a bounteous supply. 
Riches take wings and are borne far away, 
Then cherish them not, so short is their stay; ~ 
Here, kindly bestow them, and blessings gain, 
Ere long ye shall find ye give not in vain, 
For God loveth him that cheerfully gives, 
Rich blessings He'll grant him, long as he lives. 
If this ye should doubt, make trial and see ; 
Each dollar bestowed will proye it to thee. 
Now, como! the winter wind howls at the door, © 
Dark days of sorrow it brings to the poor. 
Ligliten their burdens, for Jesus saith, “Bear 
Hach one a part of his brother's large share,” 
So shall the ‘ ‘Home for the Friendless” e’er stand, 
Strengthened and stablished, the Joy of our land. 
’ M. E, DAVIS. 
ee 
For the Advocate and igen - 


THE LAST JOURNEY. pea 


Gh Kees 80 you have resolved to be a ariver be 


-in this expedition’ PED hasbainse, 


5s “Yes!” I replied. with confidence as SI stood. 


NEW YORK, MARCH 1, 1862. 


aaa 


| Instructing me in the divine life and giving 


who was soon to be my only “e are 1 me,‘ Eliza, ‘what is that flowing from n my lips??? 
when the wayes of sorrow first oll © “over the I saw in a moment that it was blood, but re- 
i and. ee irit, frc h Seng a ory which rose to my heart, Ts 


Whole No. 641. 


friend. The old clergyman came to the door, 
and assisted my uncle out, as he said, “I feel 
honored at having you under my roof.” Many 
a blessing did he bestow on the fearless girl 
who so carefully tended the precious charge. So 
we proceeded day after day, alternating with 
hope and fear. If my arm flagged with the 
exertion of driving up and down thoselong * 

hills, I thought of the end of all our toil, and 


pressed. on, : iE 
At last, one evening, the ‘sky became ¢ over- 


with whip in hand, ready for my journey, and 
patting the neck of the noble and gentle animal 
by my side. 

“You are full of hope, Eliza! haye you 
thought of all you may have to encounter ere 
you return to us? Itis a great care to take 
charge of an invalid, and all your fortitude and 
courage will be called into requisition.” 

‘‘In such a cause I would dare any thing. 
No one could take such care of my dear uncle, 
and if we can reach that wonderful doctor of 
whom we have heard so much, all will be well, | cast and we were yet some miles from any 
J trust,” and with renewed hope all my anima-— village, We drew up to. one of those old ved 
| tion cereals =) a -| inns, with creaking ign-boar ‘swinging before 

The cause of all our solicitude came slowly the door, inviting the weary traveler to plunge 
out, pausing ‘to look into every room beloved | into its recesses, I shud tho 
by past association, then he surveyed silently | of encountering an easterly tee in such. a 
the garden, fresh ak flowers and grass. His | dismal place, but. my uncle looked so weary, I 
eye rested on the roof-tree as he passed for the | could not venture further. ‘Two old people 
last time beneath the tall DOD that rose | were all that were visible, and a tallow candle 
above our lovely home. only rendered the bar-room darker and more 

We drove slowly down the street, followed gloomy. However we lighted a fire in a great 
by the tears and prayers of those who had so uncarpeted | chamber, /and placed my dear uncle 
long known and loved him. bly the timid girl | on the bed, as I ventured below, to. reconnoitre 
who had always sought the protection ‘of his | for. provisions. Ne 
strong arm, was now in turn his support and | ‘The wind howled about the Toofand swayed S| as 
the guide of his feeble steps, When a little | the trees dismally, while os as follanstors. = 


girl, this kind friend had led tne from my fa- rents. It wa 
ther’s death-bed, promising to become my pi - ee 
tector. How well had he fulfilled that promise. 


me an education that was to fit me for life’s 
stern duties. How Pb as rem 


8 nee 
| my Boke oo me in a faint» voice, an asked 


“Oh! not ano T will ae 


asad night followed. My uncle seemed aware 
of increasing weakness, and began to speak of 
his death ina low, calm yoice, ¢ealling me his 
beloved child, his more than daughter, whom 
he must now leave alone inacold world. T 
could searecly bear this, but I shed no tear, 
bracing myself up for whati was to follow. 
When morning at last dawned, no abatement 
of the storm appeared, and I must pass the 
long day with no hope of succor. I walked 
back and forth through my room, praying every 
moment for help from above, till at last a faint 
streak of light fell across the floor. Soon I 
sent the old man to the nearest town for a 
close carriage and good driver, and after much 
delay, we obtained one. Placing our helpless 
burden on a bed, he was laid in the carriage 
and driven slowly on, while I followed in the 
chaise behind. Now I was alone and could 
weep. How the weary way was watered with 
my tears, but still I must cherish a smile and 
word of hope whenever I approached him. 
When the tall steeples of New Haven ap- 
peared in view, I rode on, and prepared my 
friends to receive the dying man, And TI lost 
him, the idol of my heart, my friend and coun- 
selor, but his end was peace. As a noble ship, 
with all sails set, enters the port, so he glided 
fromour view. Inthe green cemetery we laid 
him by kindred dust, to await the glorious re- 
surrection. But the early struggle and endur- 
ance which were called forth by these great 
lessons were never lost upon me. Hereafter 
nothing seemed difficult of accomplishment, 
overcoming by courage and energy. If young 
persons, who use the oft-repeated excuse, “I 
can’t endure, I am too sensitive, my nerves 
are so weak, I cannot perform hardships,” 
would bring these qualities to the work, how 
many mountains of trouble would flee away. 
Why can the most delicate women enter our 
hospitals, soothe the pains of the dying, console 
and aid, look unflinchingly upon the wounds 
and bind up the bruises of battle? Because 
they have annihilated self and for the sake of 
suffering fellow-men, they can do and dare great 
deeds. Far better aah a school of discipline, 


away over fancy-work or sentimental novels. 
Many alady, who has before fainted at a scrateh 
ov the sight of blood, will learn in this new 
and noble school how to endure and be useful, 
GRINNELL, ~ 
‘For the Advocate and Guardian, 
THE TRANSLATED. 


BY FI, BURGE SMITH 


iS Siren ae pee 


I've had it in my ag for many aday, ie ” : 
To write the elegy of an old man ~ pee 
" “Whose praise no tongue has spoken, ; 
Is writ in God's remembranee book 


‘Sweet memory, and uf have ‘there inscribed i 


- Cometh at such an hours as on yes ae 3 & 


; - wiled | following sketch of the departed sire 0 
than the time wasted at the toilet, or wile ee ae ue ii once ee “tua dee 


“in our country in the summer and autumn of 1860, 
The authentic record it gives of his attainments 
and virtues, and the influence his example may 
have, through his offspring, upon the owelfare of 
the present and coming age, will commend its 
- careful perusa hi 
“in the education « of the chi dren of the poor incite 
in the mind of the son the laudable desire and 
to be numbered with those of 
) ‘Shall become nursing 
of the, prince at 


purpose one | 
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Sweet sanctuaries from a noisy world, 

Where thoughtful spirits rest and refuge take 
And for life’s conflicts gain renewed strength, 
Such place within the city’s thoroughfare, 

One hour of every toilsome day affords, 

To those whose feet areweary, and whose souls 
Yearn for a foretaste of eternal joys. 

(Alas! how few tho proffered good receive !) 
Tho Lord’s day has its throng of worshipers, 
But when tho week-bell penls upon tho ear, 
We grudgo a momont of God-given time 

To Him who has a sovereign right to all, 

Tho restless crowd pass by, with varied aims, 
While now and then a straggling footstep secks 
Tho place of blessing. Sure ag came the hour 
Came with it my old Christian, with his face 
Set Zionward; the pure, colostial light 

Upon His forekead showed me, I could see 

The heavenly glory, though perchance obscure 
To careless vision. Men of common garb 

And common feature, born anew of God, 

Have such sure majesty and mien of heaven 
As Christian eyes discern. A legend quaint 
Tells of a princess, who, through love of Christ, 
Despoiled her of her beauteous robes of state 
For gown of serge, yet as she passed adown 
The courtly throng, her lowly raiment took ~ 

A dazzling sheen, and bright and costly gems 
Seemed sparkling on her garments, this they called” 
A miracle; such miracles be sure 

Aye common to the vision of the saints, 

My hero’s simple garb bore to my eyes 

A brighter lustre than the gay attire — 

Of sinful men whose dress is all their souls, 
The spirit giveth dignity and grace. 

There came a morning when the good old man 
Sat in his wonted geat. But two or three - 
Were gathered in the consecrated place, 
Unconscious that an angel waited there 

To bear a soul to God’s blest Paradise, 

The book was opened, and the solemn voice 


Of Christ's ambassador swelled through the room, 5 


“The Lord is in His holy temple; let 
The earth before Him silence keep.” A sound | 


_As of wings rustling in the quiet air, 


The gentle drooping of a silyery head, 
And our old man was missing from the group, 
Gone up to dwell with the redeemed of God; 
Gone up to praise, while we remained to pray. ~ 
There needs no eulogy for those who walk _ 
Uprightly on the earth, their goodly deeds 

Speak their own worth, more forcibly a words” 
Of other men could do, but in my heart” 5 
Is dedicated space to the old man’s ~ etry 


Such epitaph as all” may 1 read and le 
To their soul’s profit. ‘(May it ‘speak’ to you, 
“ Be also ready, for the Son ofman 


ONE of our cet Peacoat re the 
of the youth- 


sal to. our readers. ‘Will not 


4 is said, 


ime 


the departure 
ha 


ae ae aS 


interest. 


Se At eee = 
come—death! Her heart, too, must fee] 
pang of separation from the desire of her es, 
The palace must be in mourning aswell as th 
humblest cot, And there is no place, pe 
out of her own dominions. where more sympé 
thy has been felt for her, than in our 
troubled land. Amid our sorrows w 7 
her, and Bay, “The poor queen, how s 
must be.” There is only one balm 
‘reach the wound in her widowed hea rt 
balm of Gilead ; if Christ is precious o her. 
may have the blessed hope of a reunion 
her justly-beloved husband, We have no par 
ticulars of his sick- ‘bed or death, to ssure us 
of his last thoughts and feelings ; ‘put it'is con- 
fidently believed that he lived a Christian life. 
We have just learned that during the ee eee 
| illness he oft repeated the hymn, _. ; 
«Rock of Ages, cleft for me.” 
The following German choral, sung at his 
funeral, was his favorite, and if expressive of — 
his experience, we may say, Iti is well with him. 


T shall not in the grave remain, 
Since Thou death’s bands hast’severed ; 
By hope with Thee to-rise again, « #e 
_ From fear of death delivered. 
Vl come to Thee where’er ‘Thou art, 9! 
Live with Thee, from Thee ne’er part ; Be i 
Therefore, to die is rapture. ba 
And so to Jesus Christ 'lgo, 
“My longing arms extending ;° 
So fall asleep in slumber deep, 
Slumber that knows no ending, 
Till Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, 
Opens the gate of bliss—leads on 
To heaven, to life eternal.” it pe 


Prince Albert’s father was lineally descends 
ed from the famous Elector, who was the first 
to sign the Protest at Spires, and this. Protest 
gave the name of Protestant to all SERS 
the Church of Rome. He was the second son 
of Ernest, late Duke of Saxe-Coburg. He was 
“born August 26, 1819, three months after the 
Prineess Victoria, his cousin, as the Duchess 
of Kent, was his father’s sister. He and his 
elder brother were early deprived of the ‘Sym-~ = 
pathy and care of a mother’ slove. Some f ‘ily 
difficulty caused a separation of hi arent his 
mother retired to the Castle of Altenbure: s 
died in 1831. Their early life was p 
the Castle of Ohr enburg. Their : 
attention and care, strove to ma 
their mother’s absence. This 
given to these 
benevolence they i 
tinged the whole of th Pr rine 


a sensitiveness to the 


IP 


for her healthy beauty, and her cousins, the 
Princes, for their simple, unassuming manners. 


On their return to the continent, Albert and 
his brother were placed under the care of their 
uncle, King Leopold, at Brussels, where an 
English clergyman was engaged as their tutor, 
who could not foresee his future, in apprecia- 
ting the beauty of his character, says of Albert, 
“His attainments are various, and solid too ; 
his abilities are superior, his disposition ami- 
able, his conduct unexceptionable ; and above 
all, his belief in and his attachment to the Pro- 
testant religion is sincere,” Another, speaking 
of the brothers, says, ‘‘On our return to the 
hotel, we found. there the young hereditary 
Prince of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, and _ his 
brother, the Prince Albert. They are both 
very interesting young men, with all the Ger- 
man goodness in their faces and manner. Prince 
Albert is taller than his brother, and very pre- 
possessing ; his handsome face, besides the kind 

expression, which is common to both brothers, 
being heightened with the greatest animation 
and intelligence.” 

In 1837, they entered the University of Bonn, 
here Prince Albert was a diligent student, liv- 
ing very moderately—‘ most temperately.” 
Yet they used suitable hospitality to their 
friends. It was said he was a proficient in 
music before he went to the university. His 
skill in painting may be estimated by the 
“Savoyard Minstrel-Boy,” done at this time, 
which is considered one of the best pictures in 
the Queen’s collection. If we judge of the 
character of a student by the society he keeps- 


we cannot wonder that Prince Albert was so 


‘admirably fitted for the highest seat in the 
realm of England, the Queen’s consort. He 
then delighted in the company of the most 
learned men, so that the “illustrious Schlegel” 
was glad to receive the young Prince, He en- 
joyed field sports and diversions greatly. Peter 
Stamm who attended him in these amusements, 

_ would cry for joy when he heard English 

trayelers speak of his Royal Highness. =, | 

In 1838, the Prince left Bonn much to the 
grief of all who knew him. He and his bro- 
ther, the Duke Ernest, published a volume of 
poems with music and illustrations, for the 
benefit of the poor. While he was at Bonn, 
the Quéen was crowned, and his father attend: 
ed the coronation. In 1838-9, he traveled in 
~ Italy, studying the best master-pieces in paint- 
ing and sculpture. In his twentieth year I he 
again ‘visited England. Of course, observir 
that his attentions were received 1 by tho Queen, 
he was faithful tu his own affection. in all the 
ardor of his youthful love, The Queen desired 
to give him a suitable testim 
ence, and at one of the pal 

of a dance, presented a 
allantl accepted it, and cu 

fe if in his closely-buttoned uniform, | 
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of God, secure her domestic happiness and serve 


for he was a great blessing to the nation, as 
well as a loving husband and father. The Ger- 


The marriage was announced to the Parliament 
in the Queen’s speech, Jan. 16, 1840. The 
Duke of Wellington proposed that the word 
Protestant should be added to Prince, that the 
Queen might give a suitable security to her 
subjects of the Protestantism us her future 
husband. 

On the 28th of the same arortt he set out 
for England, with the noblemen deputed to in- 
vest him with the orderof knighthood. Eng- 
land rejoiced in the happiness of their youthful 
Queen, and never since the visit of the allied 
sovereigns to London was there such a con- 
course of people in St. James’ Park as on her 
wedding-day. The Prince immediately gaye 
himself to the best interests of his newly-adopt- 
ed country. A finely-disciplined and accom- 
plished mind prepared him for the emergencies 
of his new position. We may well say that 
knowledge is power. The Queen swayed the 
sceptre of natural right, and the Prince that, 
which he had acquired in the path of yirtue 
and industry. He studied the jurisprudence of 
England under one of the most accomplished, 
jurists, He gave | especial attention to agri- | 
culture, &e., RISE _And we all. know. the great | 
exhibition in 1851 was ‘the fruit of his atten- 


manufacture, Tnhis specth at the Lord Mayor’ s 


educated person closely. to watch and study the 
time in which he lived, that there was one great 
end to be. accomplished, the. realization of the 
unity of mankind.” And he. who. originated 
great and. excellent things for’ ‘the grandeur of 
the nation, such as the Orystal Palace, accom- 


of the lowest at on 
We cannot enumerate : 


sacs Hist e¢ 103 on V ‘10 


mans in his father’s domain were delighted, 


tion to. ‘England’s interests in science, art. and. 


and for the pu ic 


Albert for her spouse, would, “ by the blessing | fected the mind of the Prince and may have 


suggested impressions with respect to his own 


the best interests of the country,” We think | death, as he appears to have had an early pre- 
her words were prophetic and well fulfilled, 


monition of it, before the disease 100K A 
dangerous poeta 

In the prime of life, surrounded by a family 
of nine children, and living in the heart of a — 
model woman, the occupant of a throne, 
Prince Albert was summoned away from all 
created good, and we trust to an inheritance, 
through Christ, undefiled and eternal. In the 
morning of life he followed virtue and truth, 
occupied his talents, improved his princely Se 
vantages, and laid all out at the throne of 
one of the greatest nations of the earth, and. 
that nation now arises and calls him ilessod. 

What a contrast to the prodigal princes of 
other days who have sat upon, or surrounded 
that very throne. His wife and children may, 
mourn, for it is right they should, yet a secret 
comfort springs up.in the ‘heart, in gratitude 
to our Heavenly Father, for all the good be- 
stowed upon him who is departed fly a na- 
tion’s benedictions. 

We cannot enumerate all the tae and 
dignities, conferred upon the Prince in the 
British dominions, by all thé ‘sovereigns ot 
Europe. His death4 is lamented like that of the 
Princess Charlotte, who was so lovely i in life, 
and a nation’s hope. - We must notice the amia- — 
‘ble mention it: is a he oad be of us ir in the 


banquet to the commissioners of the ‘exhibi- ea : 
tion, he “ considered it to be the duty of every | 


panied his son, the heir apparent, ‘to the |. 
opening of a free school for the instruction of 


72 
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And would the yine leaves ae and bright 

Round it 50 fondly gTow ¢ 
ghe lifted it, that weary CrOBS) 

Against the light above, 

And Jo! a form of beauty rose 

Laid in the clasp of love. 

Jan., 1862. 

_— ant 0 
MUSIC IN THE FAMILY, 

AxtHouGH not very musical ourself, we 
are ready to agree with musical philosophers 
that music is beautiful, and that there is no 
better cure for bad humors, and no medicine 
more pleasant to “take.” A writer in the 
Agriculturist, says, in view of this now 
generally-admitted fact, that he can not jomm 
those who lament that the piano is heard 
where once the monotone of the spmning- 
wheel, and the click of the shuttle, were the 
only instrumental performances. It is a 
matter of rejoicing rather, that muscles of 
iron and fingers of steel, driven by the tire- 
less elements, now perform the laborious 
work of cloth manufacture, and give leisure 
to cultivate refined tastes in the household. 
Music is to the ear and to the intellect, what 
strawberries, peaches, and other luscious 
fruits, are to the taste. Who regrets: that 
the forests have been cleared, the walls and 
fences built, the grain crops made sufficiently 
easy of cultivation, to allow the addition of 
the fruit yard and garden for the enjoyment 
of the cultivator. One of the greatest attrac- 
tions for old and young when visiting large 
cities, is the music that may be heard here. 
Why should the farmer’s household not be 
as cheerful, as full of pleasure, as that of the 
merehant or the professional man? We 
know of nothing more genial and heart warm- 
ing than to hear the whole family joming in 
a hymn or song. They will love each other 
and their home better for it. Songs learned 
in childhood, are like birds nestling in the 
bosom; their notes will be heard and Joved 
in after years. The hymn sung by a 
mother to her little boy may in other days be 
a voice that will recall him from ruin. 

The philosopher was not far from night 
who said, “let me write the songs of a nation 
and I care not who makes their laws,” for the 
words of song melt their way into the heart, 
No one can doubt that at least one President 
of the United States owed much of the en- 
thusiastic support given him to the spirited 
songs-everywhere sung during the canvass. 
We can yet almost hear the “Tippecanoe 
and Tyler too,” as it used to swell from the 
thousands assembled at mass-meetings. As 


taught to fill the ho e wit 


with delight, 
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Vocal music is beginning to be taught in 
nearly every school in the country, and it is 
right that it should be so. What more en- 
livening and elevating im its moral effect than 
to hear a class of children sing some beautiful 
song, their little bird-like voices all chiming 
together in mellow harmony? It seems to 
us that God made two of the most interesting 
and innocent objects of His creation with 
powers peculiarly fitted for song—the little 
birds and the little children. Then, again 
we say, let every parent, and teacher en- 
courage the cultivation of vocal music in their 
children—Am. Agriculturist. 

re SD Oe 
For the Advocate and Guardian. 


A RESPONSE. 


“THERE is a want of completeness among 
the Christians ofthe presentday. Half, half, is 
the word applicable to.most of them.” So says 
Krummacher. How good and just are the sug- 
gestions by one of your writers, drawn from 
the above; certainly I do not expect to say 
anything better, but I wish to add this one 
idea. Sadly may we lament the truth of asser- 
tions so humiliating, and would it not be well 
to discover the cause, and then energetically 
seek to remove the occasion of the scandal? 
May we not find one great reason, may it not 
be the one underlying all the rest, in our low 
conceptions of Christianity, or rather our low 
conceptions of what constitutes a Christian ? 

The following from the lips of my pastor, 
niany years ago, made such an impression upon 
my youthful mind that I penciled it down at 
the time, and will now give it to the readers of 
the Advocate. aici 


“Had the church the same unflinching, un-— 


compromising spirit as it possessed in primitive 
times, the world would persecute the church, 
to-day, as zealously as then. But the church 
and the world have compromised ! the church 
has come over to thé world’s terms.” 
eet ie Oe Weel, 

For the Advocate and Guardian. 

THE TROUBLE OF CHILDREN. 
BY MRS FONDA. 


Js it possible, Mrs. Brown, that you are to 
load yourself with the cares and perplexities of 
an adopted child, Ithink you must haye for- 
gotten what toils, and watchings, and discipline 


your own child cost you, and now he is out of 


the way, and into respectable manhood, I 
should not think you would ever voluntarily 
-q child not your own. Do you remember the 
you used to ha 


‘time, when sent 


-| stands before you in all the noble proportions 


‘adopt. such eae in the form of 
when your son did | 


certain, 


to run after him, half of the time if necessary, 
and then go through the usual routine of disoj_ 
pline, and get promises to do better, which — 
avail nothing. The trouble of a child in the 
house is dreadful, and one not your own must — 
be unendurable. You can never have aroom 
clean where a boy is. Mrs Brown, what makes 
you think of sucha thing as sending to the 
Tome for.a child ? Ped sr 
Well, Mrs, Mott, you are eloquent in illustrat- 
ing the dark side of that subject. Did you ever — 
attempt the other side? With a child, as with 
a nation, its times of prosperity and happiness, 
are not a prominent part of its history, but its 
scones of war and commotion. So the misde- 
meanor of a:child for one day, (not to say one 
hour of the day) is made more prominent, and 
talked’ about more than the remaining six days 
of good behavior. I have not forgotten, neither 
am I insensible to the toil, care, patience, and 
forbearance that my own child cost me, in his 
childish days. Had any one asked me during 
those days, if I'should adopt a child after mine 
had grown to manhood, I should have told 
| them, No; thatif lever succeeded in getting my .- 
child safely through the narrow straits of child- 
hood, and passed all the rocks and shoals of a 
more mature boyhood, and over the “Suspen- 
sion Bridge,” which connects the two states 
boyhood and manhood, and get him landed on 
the right: side, armed with right principles, 
that..1 would never attempt so Herculean a 
task again. . You ask me now, why I propose 
to attempt it. I answer, because I have suc- 
ceeded in doing it once, and feel more confi- 
dence in attempting it again. I used to feel 
that my efforts left no impression ; but [now 
see that the rough corner of the marble is 3 
really rounded. into a good curye. . A little 
uneasy, nettling, waspish boy, that needed 
constant care and discipline, and everybody 
wondered how his mother could live with him, 


of a ‘six-foot manhood.” ‘Tis worthy a 
mother’s life effort. Let me try again. Now, 
how fan his parents live without him. The — 
other beam of the scale comes down. “Ah! 
Mrs, Mott, there are two sides to these trouble- 
some children. What is life for? 
peel potatoes and roast beef, to fe 
with, to cultivate the sociabilitie 
neighbors, and appear well a 
and be well dressed at church 
keep you at home when yo 
to litter your clean ‘swep 

an aimless life and comfortles 
anda half ; 
three or 


house. 
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What link shall connect us to the rising genera- 
tion if we have not some in these ranks who 
claim us as their parents and guardians. Now 
that I fairly “have the floor” let me go on: 


vA ‘ 
You speak of my running down town with 


hood, and shuwl; yes, whenever that ‘old 
hood” as seen coming down the street. it 
made more moral impression on the mind of 
the little truant than blows could have done, 
although I did not ‘spoil the child” by “ spar- 
ing the rod” when every other recourse failed. 
Tis great propensity was to run from home 
in search of play or to gratify curiosity, and 
you know it took me from three to five years 
to correct that propensity effectually. I knew 
it would be his ruin unless it was corrected, 
One of the household enactments when he 
wished to go out to play was, that he should 
tell where he was going, who he was to play 
with, and how long he was to stay, and return 
by the time he set; I was rigid in this require- 
ment. By the time he was ten or twelve 
years old, he gave me no trouble about going 
from home without my knowledge. - His even- 
ing pleasures have always been at home from 
choice ever since. Oh! how I have been paid 
a thonsand-fold ever since for all the down- 
town excursions, when he has been so happy 
at home amid his books and musical instru- 
ments. Don’t talk to me, Mrs. Mott, about the 
trouble of raising a child. Talk to me about 
the pleasure after the “‘twig is bent” and not 
about the few years it takes to bend it. There 
is a happy “life-time” after that, which you 
do not seem to take into consideration at all. 

Well, Mrs. Brown, I cannot. answear all of 
your arguments; your son, I know is a great 
comfort to you now, but an adopted child 
might be very different, and you might not suc- 
ceed as well, and I have always thought that 
children cost more money and trouble than 
they were worth. I know [should never have 
patience toraise one. Then, Mrs. Mott, you 
must lack self-control. Pray, never take a 
child to control until you can control yourself. 
A child might be a great deal of trouble to 
such a mother. But who is the cause of the 
trouble then, the child or the mother ? 

The two neighbors parted, Mrs. Mott to her 


nicely-furnished house and elegant parlors, - 


which were guiltless of little foot-prints or 
finger-marks ; for she thought herself fortunate 
in not Lasstg any children to trouble her. 
Mrs. Brown went to her small cottage with 
her “six-foot son,” more resolyed than ever to 
find another pair of little feet and hands to 
litter her carpet again, and tie his kite-string 
to the door-knob, and the self-same little 
yellow sled that the “six-footer” has out- 
grown, stands waiting for some little boy to 
slide down hill upon. He must love books and 
be a musician, else he could not a hs vacant 


place here. 
- To pe contintied. 
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For the Advocate and Guardian. 
HEART MUSINGS. © 


Tnx afternoon service is over, Mary leaves 
the church and takes her long, solitary walk 
home, the unsatisfied, unrestful feeling, so 
habitual now, condemns her for another lost 
Sabbath. True, in the little circle that gather- 
ed about her in the Sabbath-school, there was 
improvement and a more serious attention, they 
had met and parted with amore loving interest ; 
but she had not used this opportunity as she 
might have done, to win them to the Saviour, 
Then a stranger had occupied the pulpit, his 
style and manner were distasteful, and she had 
scarce tried to hear what the Master-said; there 
was a homesick longing, too, for companion- 
ship. Something of the old feeling came over 
her to-night that her hand was on her father’s 
arm and she heard the tap of his cane on the 
walk; the evening had fallen early, and a half- 
superstitious feeling made her hasten on through 
the gloaming. She still felt a stranger in this 
great city, and a stranger still in the church of 


her pastor ever met her with a friendly \greet- 
ing; so, too, did the few with whose faces she 
had become familiar; yet with none of these 
could she hope to feel the free confidence or 
other days and scenes. Should she die, who 
of them all would mourn for her. r 
Too wearied to attend the thirdservice with 
the family, she sought to forget herself in the 
pages of a book. Opening at the chapter on 


| the ‘“ Char acter of Jesus,” in Bushnell’s “ Nature 


and the Supernatural,” ane read on with increas- 
ing interest, till her heart warmed with glow- 
the glorious, m matchless, adorable God-man. It 


could she find it here. Arnold did, was it not 
then attainable? Once more she recalled 


“his close, conscious and ever-realized union 
and friendship with the Lord Jesus, * * 


tion all he sought in an earthly friend, his eye 
went right across the intervening ages, to look 
into the eyes of theSaviour. * * Ashiseye 


gether, he felt himself walking by the Tree of 
Life in the midst of the paradise of God, and 
here, too, he saw that same Jesus, with dees 
same. human features -and. that same human 
smile, and when in the overflowing fullness of 


express his ‘emotion, he ‘could without scruple, 
and with speechless j joyous ess bow down and 
worship Him; his heart “had yearned after 


of man, whom he could wor ship. ti 
Could anything lik ‘this: ‘realized presence 
oe love of. Jesus be hers? ‘Often and often 


pofore. she had asked the question, and had | i 
; sought, as. her. earthly teachings directed, and |, 
| now: again her palpate pages with earnest | : 


f ited “e 


her choice, she knew this was unreasonable, - 


ing admir ABO eRe: dared not call it love—for 


was loving companionship her soul longed for, 
Bayne’s word-pictures of Arnold’sreligious life, — 


And in Jesus, Arnold found in faultless perfec- | 


pierced beyond the atmosphere of earth alto- 


his heart, every expression - of affection that | 1 
might pass between earthly. friends, failed to 


one in the i image of God ‘and ‘yet in the image. 


longing; but there was no voice or answer, or | 
any that regarded; half impatiently she opened || 
the sacred book, as if to find her wantmet | 
there. It was her father’s old and well-worn ; 
Bible, her eye fell upon the words, with his 
deep penciling round them, ‘This God is our 
God forever and forever, He will be our Guide, 
evenunto death.” Predous words! she would 
not question as formerly her right to them. 
Hopeful and cheered, she entered upon her 
work that week, She needed this added 
strength; on leaving the school in which she was 
employed as teacher of drawing, she was told her 
services would not be required after the close 
of term; one of the trustees had proposed his” 
niece, and as it wds of consequence to retain 
his patronage; Mary must see the necessity, &c. 
Too proud to reionstrate, even if it could 
avail, she heard in silence, and turned sad and 
Aiepiniod away. What should she do, what 
friend ‘had she in all this great city of ahora 
she could feel free to ask advice—her pastor ? 
if he knew she felt assured he would aid her, 
some of those young girls could be secured as 
private pupils; yet how could she tell him; 
then, would it be right to take them from Ma- : 
dam B.? but the madam was rich, shecould . ~ 
not feel this littleloss; and her oesenoes com- —‘ {jf 
forts must not be lessened. If onlysome one | 
would bring her a few more music scholars. 
What if she should lose the few she had; the — 
thought startled her, she had heard one a her 
pupils complained she was too grave, and the 
mother wished she had been a more attractive 
and younger person. This was the hour for 4 
that lesson, with a’ failing heart she met the Ae: 
appointment, ‘it passed without the | dreaded | 
notice ; somewhat reassured, ‘she hurried home, fat 
still Mien upon the ways and means, her — 
quarter’s salary due at Madam B.’s would se- 
cure her mother’s sheltered ‘retreat for the =| 
winter, she must not come back to her fireléss — e 
room; something might (Micawber-likey. Sn 6 Vb = 
up;” sis while, payment for the little frock 
she was ‘embroidering, would purchase the sh eae 
needed winter dress. <n 
The next day saw it completed ; but how 
like a ‘coward she shrank from taking it home. — 
What if it became necessary to ask for the i 
money. . Lingering thus on the marble steps, 
‘the door opened 1 for a ‘passer-out, ‘and she was rs 
‘obliged to enter. Mrs. G. met. her pipe . 
To her true, lady-like perceptions, M 
equally to ‘the “manor. born.” ; 
ote puke parcel ete she 


ree tes een deo eee 


the ‘selection not easily nee: ‘Naee de 
a woman S taste till you know ee ( 


ae 


TA. 

a eRe 
the careless, lagging indifference of the shop- 
men. Her dress wascertainly genteel, a black 
bombazine, and Scotch plaid, well kept, but of 
tho finest material. She forgot she was that 
passe individual, “a young lady of a certain 
age.’ A sound of merry voices from the 
parlor greeted her as she opened the hall-door 
of her cousin’s house, her home, now. <A 
bright face looked out and withdrew, all 
clouded. ‘‘Has she come? Is it Aunt Beulah ?” 
she heard from within. ‘‘No, only that sober- 
faced Mary.” A keen pain checked her first 
impulse to go to them. Sadly, wearily, she 
turned to her own room. Don't blame her 
that she found it an effort to keep back the 
tears. She loved that bold, bright-eyed. Willie. 
She could not know that the boy’s conscience 
recalled her many acts of kindness, even as he 
spoke what was merely an expression of boyish 
impatience. Only Mary; why were her love, 
and ‘care, and self-denying efforts never to 
meet an answering regard. What had Aunt 
Beulah done that it should go out to her un- 
sought? Was she so dismal? Pressing her 
face close to the glass, for the falling shadows 
obscured the room, she studied its reflection 
there. It was pale, thin and care-worn, yet 


not unpleasing. Beulah was several years her | 


senior, and very plain. There was no envy in 
Mary’s heart; she loved, as did everybody, the 
hearty good-nature and cheerful spirit of 
Aunt B. It was the old, dead sense of loneli- 
ness. The tea-bell called, her. Turning 
hastily, her sleeve caught in the little Bible 
lying there. It fell open, and as its fluttering 
leaves rested back, her eye took in the words, 
“Doubtless Thou art our Father, though 
Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel ac- 
knowledge us not; Thou, O Lord, art our 
Father, our Redeemer; Thy name is from 
everlasting.” The vexed feelings were quieted. 


Peaceful, almost happy, she joined the family | he 


gathered around the table. Mr, B. looked up 


yesterday, the boys all said it was first-rate, 
Old Hickory read it before the whole school, 
and gave me the highest mark.” The mother 
looked pleased. She was proud of her boy. 
There was a loud ring at the door-bell, and 


Beulah’s cheery voice, in the hall, was follow- 
ed by tho glad welcome, and tho bustle of seat- 
ing her at the table. It was a merry evening 
after all; Mary did her best with the plays, 
but was glad when the door of her room closed 
upon her and her friend, She wished to know 
the spring of that glad spirit, and when her 
head had pressed the pillow, and Betlah’s arm 
was thrown around her, she told the struggle 
of her inner life, the weary outreaching of the 
hungry soul, depressed and overborne by the 
every day toiling for the needy life, why did 
not her friend feel this, “I do at times, not 
keenly as you; I am stronger every way, but 
how can one feel sad and alone, to whom the 
Saviour is so near. I always go to sleep 
upon the words, ‘His left hand is: under iy 
head, His right hand doth embrace me.’” 

“Teannot feel anything like this trust, yet 
it must be so. You always seem at peace with 
yourself, how all young people love you. © Did 
you really enjoy those plays, as heartily as you~ 
appeared to do this evening?” Pagl 
~ “Yes: with children I become a child again, 
you have only to enter into their feelings, and 
they will love you.” — 

“T cannot, I do not think I ever wasa child; 
as Willie says, there isno play inme. I was 
more wearied with the effort to-night than 
with a hard day’s work or study.” . 

“Do not blame yourself for that, it is partly 
your nature, partly your education. I would 
not make the effort often. In ‘quietness, and 
in confidence should be your strength.’ 
world would be a worse bedlam than it is, if 
all were like me; then I had a happy child 


es 


with a careless nod; his wife wore that tired, | “Y ut 
fretfal look she so dreaded to see. Another | e 


time she would have been chilled, and remain- 


ed silent. Now, with an effort at cheerfulness | sc 


she asked, ‘‘ Were you 
to-night ?” eee : SE 

“Aunt Beulah wrote she would be heré, 
and she had some new charades for us; we 
were to have such a good hie ‘i 
_ “She may come yet; it’s not too late, Can’t 
Thelp you about the charades?” 

“You! can you?” _ 1 ee 
sets Wily Hoyts ~ Vee: 


5g 
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not expecting some one | 


lays Tenshi yo | 


ADVOCATE AND GUARDIAN. . 


y of our own and other times, pas 
g favorite Shakespere, ballads, old 
poems, he would bring out from the great 
storehouse of his memory, and I was not Co: 
tent till I too became familiar with t 
Botany and kindred subjects I learned in th 
grand old woods, where I wandered at 

with Fred Stevens, in his afternoon ho 

In the long evenings, we read and studied 
gether, he was the only . son of our 
neighbor and both homes were his, how 

we felt when he went to college; when 
met again it was with plighted faith. 

need not check me, I have wished to tell 5 

I can do so now without one feeling of reg 

yet you cannot know what he was to me, 

we wereto each other, for he did loveme. E 
was fond of music and liked to hear me sing, 
and for his sake I worked hard those first 
years of his college life, and gathered up in va- 
rious ways the knowledge I find so useful now. 


the histor, 
sages of hi 


| I “forgot the Lord that bought me,” the dear — 
- | old couple whose love had so blessed me, and 


bowed down in my blind folly to this one idol. 
T yielded to his wish, for my heart too pleaded 


| to be near him, and left my more than parents 


to stay that last year at my father’s house in 
P.; you know what came of it. ETHEL. 
Po be continued. 
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every county in the country. Send us the 

names of the regiments, and the officers, and 
we shall gladly publish them in our roll of 
honor, Hyery private in such a regiment 
will be a “high private,” 

One hint more. While about it, don’t 
stop with the families of soldiers. Let the 
Scouting parties enroll the name of every 
poor widow toe be found, and let them be 
defended against any possible disturbance 
from Gen, Frost. We recall with pleasure 
the fact that, in mbre peaceful times, we 
once held a captain’s commission, in a com- 
pany organized to supply and cut wood for 
each family in the neighborhood, whose 
natural provider was dead, or disabled by 
sickness. Never shall we for get the pleasure 
Sees by every member under our 

“command,” when we deposited ten loads of 
wood at a door where the man of the house 
was sick, and the family were in bed at 
midday to keep warm—their last stick having 
been burned up the day before. If boys 
ever chopped wood with a will, it was on 
the afternoon of that day. If ever boys 
went to bed feeling joyful, it was our com- 
pany on the night of that day, 

When, and where shall we hear from the 
second “ Wood-Sawers’ Regiment,” for ae 
winter.—American Agriculturist. 
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’ For the Advocate and Guardian, 
BE KIND TO ANIMALS. 


“Here boys! Asit is Saturday afternoon 
well have some fun. Here is a stray dog, 


that has been prowling around our house for | 


several days looking for his master. I intend 


to make him leave this part of the state, very _ 
quickly. I got a bottle of spirits of turpen- 


tine, while father was eating dinner, out of 
the tool chest. 
into his ears and down his throat, just enough 
to make him howl.” 

“Qh! Jim, don’t!” I screamed, holding 
the cruel boy with my small hands. 

“But I will,” he said. ‘Billy, you go 
right home to your ma, if you don’t want 
to see the sport.” 

Away Iran with what speed I could mus- 
ter. Long before I reached home, I could 
hear the yell of the suffering brute, and when 
T entered the litle sitting-room, where my 
mother was quietly sewing, I trembled all 
over as I threw myself into her arms. It 
seemed as if all the agony of years was con- 
centrated in my bosom, as I tried in vain to 
tell her the cause. 


“God will punish that wicked pay !” she | 


exclaimed, when T had related the sorrowful 


story. 
His notice. 
has made and watches over; be gure this sin 
will be remembered.” ~ 

About a year after this occurrence, James 
was appointed to a ‘place upon our railroad, 


youd was he of the station ae 
ese ioe ‘a long time all went well, 


until one Sad day’ terrible accident occurred, | 


brakeman. 


Now if we pour some of it | 


“ Oruelty never can pass without | 
Those. innocent creatures He 


She went like a dream; as 


| But why should the earth-eyes strain after aftr, 


Do the sin-sorrows come, do they weep, do they ; 
wail, i 
In the land where thy darling has gone? 
Does the brightmess all fade, and the glory turn 
palé 
- And the dearth and the darkness come on ? 


Oh, here in our earth-home the love chain grows 
old! f 
And its golden links tarnish the pitta 
The hearts we have trusted wax faithless and Gane 
The loved lips learn falsely to smile. 


A slide of sand and rocks had taken place in 
the night, and before it was discovered the 
train was thrown off the track, and the pas- 
senger cars dashed down the bank. James 
was on that train, and both limbs were so 
damaged that he was made a cripple for life 
in amoment oftime. When the news reach- 
ed the village and he was borne home to his 
distressed parents, mother went over to see 
him. He was suffering dreadfully, and the 
surgeon was preparing to take off the limb. 
I felt very sorry for him, but T could not 
help remembering that dog, and the day 
when I begged him to spare that poor animal, 
“Tt is a terrible retribution,” said mother, 
when she called me to her that evening, and 
she prayed earnestly for the poor boy. She 
saw how mournfully we all felt, and she. 
talked with us about the instinct of animals, 
and told us many curious instancés of their 
sagacity. She told us of the good physician 
who, hearing his cat mew sadly round the 
house, thought it might be troubled with 
the toothache and examined its mouth, found 
the tooth decayed and extracted it. Immed- 
lately the cat went away and returned with 
another in the same condition. This one he 
relieved, and the next day ten cats surround- 
ed his dwelling. He sent his dog out to 
disperse them but they got upon his house, 
crept up the chimney and began a concert of 
mewing to solicit his sympathy. They in- 
creased as fast as he performed the dental 


Then joy for the song- “bird escaped from the snare, 
And the lamb from the wilderness borne! 

A pestilent breath was abroad in the air | 
And they’ye gathered the white blossom home. 


The fair tiny dust, all so waxen and cold i 
Let them tenderly lay it away: . 

"Twill be gathered again, gathered up from the mold 
When the Trumpeter sounds for fhe Day. 


Then cheerfully, trustingly, lay her to rest 
As before when the nightfall was come, 
And think of the “ Morning,” thy darling’s As 
‘And the long sunny ages at “ Home! pr 
(MRB.) JENNIE L. C. CHAPIN. 
Concord, Michigan., Jan. 8th, 1862. 
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MATERNAL INFUENCE: 
OR, WHAT ARE MOTHERS FOR ?- 


OHAPTER Iv. Spe Be eae, 


“THERE is nothing in the earth so small that it 3 may ot 
produce great things, G4 


. And 
operation, and sent the cured away. One | ~” “Saciadly mere pee ca that may 
day in a nervous spasm at being so besieged, | Happy and wise is the man to whose thought existet 
he accidently broke the jaw ofa cat; when | — attife. ee i Bre 


lo! the news spread in a moment and the 
coast was clear. They. all disappeared and | 
no longer had faith in his practice. This true | 
story amugedus very much, and was an excel- 
lent instance to show how intelligent animals 
are and the mode of communication between | 
them. I think it is a very cOmmon ‘sin 
among children to treat domestic animals | 
cruelly ; and as I often witness the thought- 
less manner in which théy are beaten and 
half starved, 1 am reminded of the counsels 
of my beloved parent and the care she took 
to instill into our minds a love for the brute | #! 
creation. Boys that love to throw stones at 
birds, and drown kittens, and steal the pretty | 
eggs from the nests in the’ trees, or tease | 
cats and dogs; would do well to remember | 
the sad fate of James, for the eye of God is | 
in every place, behelan the evil ae the - 
good. Br ratat * ik 
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lines of foacts and the minut 
coloring. So the mariner, use 
discerns a companion ibe 


Do ye weep? ao we weep, ae the exile 4 “gos 
home? =. . : - 
When the song-bird escapes from the snare, 
A sky-spirit pure from the pearl “gatos had roamed 
And they’ve watted her pack through the air. 


asoft holy star ali 
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jority of nese! 
-erlooked by the majorl 
aaa Ane it is to train the young. While 


alize the 
aad gree fen eens carried, 
deuteea os sas tnke the necessary pains to 
: Therefore it is that we see in 
among Christian people, such 
oral perception. Multitudes 
world for good people, have 
no nice appreciation of honor, truth, gener osity 
and real nobleness of character. Their stand- 
ard of right—of mor al excellence—is extremely 
ig: They are satisfied with a superficial virtue. 
Content with being outwardly upright, they 
never ascend to the refinements and sublim- 
ations, the beauties and exquisite graces of 
goodness. An outrageous, open immorality 
they would scorn, while they treat as things 
of no consequence, little meannesses, self-loves, 
petty deceits, stratagems and dishonesties. Just 
the difference exists between these characters 
and ‘their pure and lovely opposites, as exists 
between two pieces of timber, the one sound, 
strong and solid in every FbLG; fit for a ce 
stantial foundation for the massive building, or 
for the keel of the mighty vessel; and the 
other eaten out with dry-rot, or pored through 
and through with myriad insects—worthless, 
weak, rejected. Society can.never attain to 
millennial purity and glory, can never be com- 
pact and strong until this inward sense is more 
sedulously cared for and nurtured. 

My mother estimated rightly the value of an 
honorable, sincere, high-toned character, which 
should consist with and inspire a true self-re- 
spect, and which would stand the scrutiny of 
the all-seeing Eye. She felt that childhood 
was the only favorable time for its cultivation, 


whose voca 


or are willing 
accomplish it. 
society, and even 
obtuseness of m 
who pass in the 


and therefore she studied every means and ap- | 


pliance for the achievement of this greatly- 
desired end. She dwelt constantly upon the 
importance of faithfulness in little duties. If 


in scouring the knives and forks, which was — 


one part of my domestic work, a stain was left, 
or a particle of brick-dust remained between 
the prongs of the fork or around the handle, or 


if the polish was not complete, my task must | 


be done over again. 

“Be thorough in all you do, Hattie,” she 
would say, with a pleasant smile and patient, 
gentle manner ; not with a frowning and for- 
bidding aspect. “ Whatever is worth doing at 
all, is worth doing well.” 

If she walked through the entries after I had 
finished my daily sweeping and dusting, and 
discovered a lingering cob-web, or a particle 
of dust on the panels of a door, she would with- 
out fail call’ my attention to it, and direct me 
to go at once for the broom or aster to remove 
it. 


“He that is faithfal i in that whist is Toasts? n 


she would Bay; Dopese can finish rise verse, as 
dear.” 


“Oh, hothiet ‘mother, how: Peierls an 


Coe I often potbielils exclaimed. “I 'do wish 


vit | wouldn't be so strict, or didn’t nee ‘such | } 


sharp eyes.” ; ae 


+ 


sight of our Heavenly Father, who looks at the 
motives, the spirit, the principles of our con- 
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And her answer, her uniform answer, 1S 
deeply engraven upon my memory. 

“My dear child, I want you to be perfect in 
every respect. If you learn to be particular 
in these things, you will be more likely to be 
so in higher and better things, Aim high and 
you will attain.” 

With quite as much strenuousness did she in- 
sist on the pernicious consequences of little sins. 
“Tt is a sin to steal a pin,” was one of her 
oft-repeated mottoes, urging from that, as from 
atext, that we could not be too careful to avoid 
every wrong thing, however seemingly trivial. 
Little sins, she taught us, were less hurtful to 
our fellow-creatures than what are usually 
called great ones, but not less abhorrent in the 


duct ; and even more prejudicial than great 
offenses, to our own moral advancement. The 
passage, “He that is faithful in that which is 
least, is faithful also in much ;.and he that is 
unjust in the least, is unjust also in much,” was 
one of the Bible icsoe most early and frequent- 
ly set us. 

She talked to us a great deal about the beau- 
ties of integrity—of fidelity in every relation 
and to every responsibility of life ; bringing to 
our notice incidents which came to her know- 
ledge, on either side, to illustrate and enforce 
her teachings. ‘‘Let integrity and uprightness 
preserve me,” was one of the petitions we 
were daily taught to offer. She was careful,! 
too, to urge the strictest conformity to truth and 
sincerity in all our conversation and conduct 
with one another. An acted lie, an equivoca- 
tion, however trivial, even claytal deceptions, 
so common among ciildren: such as, “over the 
left” and similar expressions, she never suffer- 
ed to go unrebuked, and as the very best teach- 
ing she could give us upon the subject, she 
opexed the holy Word of God and read to us, 
“Let your communication be yea, yea, and 
nay, nay ; for whatsoever is more than this 
cometh of evil.” “Lord, who shall abide in | 
Thy tabernacle ? who shall dwell i in ‘Thy holy 
hill? He that walketh uprightly, and’ worketh 
righteousness and speaketh the truth in his 
heart.” 

ee this last expression, aenlanens ” said 
she, ‘‘ ‘speaketh the truth in his heart.’ That 
me to be so exact in speaking the truth, 
that the omniscient God, looking right down | 


into the heart, can see there no reservation, | — 


no deviation from the outward expression.” _ 

Thus, by “line upon line and precept upon | 
precept,” by teaching and example, by lessons — 
of observation and experience, by appealing to— 
our self-respect and inculeating the fear of the | 


to the ‘one, and. 
children, when sent out of the room becaus 


-chirography so legible that it was a rare grati- 


| swered, with an evident express 


and there i is nothin 
| Lord, she sought to train us to a clear spiritual | f 
vision, an Ty) Poesia of moral beauty | 


‘Would her 


~ 


alone with uncounted treasure, have laid hands 
on the veriest trifle? Would they have opened > 
a drawer, trunk or box to which they did not — 
have familiar access? Would they haye 
folded a letter, though found lying upon 
floor, and possessed themselves of its contents 
Not one of them, not one of them! There was 
no need of closed doors, of locks and keys 
seals in my mother’s house. The simples 
timation from her that such and such things 
were not for our hands or ears or eyes, ww 
sufficient to obtain the most sacred secu 
them. She trusted her children, and go t 
them that they could be trusted, ee 3 
One instance illustrative of this rises 7 
before me. She was engaged on ore occasion — 
in writing a letter at her desk, and I sitting on : 
alow bench by her side, was preparing the 4 
rough draft of a composition for school, when — 
some one called to see her on business, ‘She _ 
laid aside her pen, saying, “You may take the — 
opportunity, Hattie, while I am out, to copy 
your composition at my desk. I shall be away 
some time.” 
- She made no eae | igs ioe ‘Totter: but left. 
it open upon the desk. I can seem to see it 
now—the large square sheet, with black print- 
ed lines laid underneath eG was before the 
days of commercial note-paper, ruled to hand,) 
and inscribed with her fair, plain handwriting. —_ 
I always liked to read what mother had writ- 
ten. Her letters were so interesting and her = o 


slo 


a 


fication and no task-to.read them. - But would ~ es 
I have touched this? Not for my. right, hand. 
Sooner would I have plucked out my ‘righte ey 
than to have suffered it to rest for a mome i 
on the forbidden page—forbidden, ‘not by] her 
prohibition, but by my own inward conviction 
of what was right and honorable. ‘Soi fe r ful 
was I lest an accidental glance should reveal to. 
me even the name of the person om it 
was addressed, that I rémem’ ‘raising ny on 
slate before my eyes and. closing ig it down quickly 
over the sheet, effectually. concealing it. Then 
Darranged my paper and perfor med my task. cs 
By-and-by, mother came in. With a plea: 
sant look upon her face, she asked, (Lk 
her question was not prompted is mistr Se 
but rather from a desire to draw out any § 
ments,) | : 
“Well, Hattie, nave oe ‘read ™m let 
Aunt: Mary Wee seats oe 
“No, mother, of. ee r he 


such a question, from any mo 
been put toma. eee 
“But why ee d ae 
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a own who cry day and night unto him.” But | 


say, “you cannot tell how much good that 
does me. That single sentence of yours amply 
rewards all the fervent, anxious desires and 
labors of my life, in penchine you to be con- 
scientiously and scrupulously honest. Thatmy 
children are trustworthy is a comfort greater 
than I can possibly express. That I can rely 
upon their. word and honor, makes me truly 
grateful and happy. Iam sure that with such 
principles they will never prove worthless reeds 
to break and pierce me through with many 
sorrows.” 

That we did not, she owed to herself, to her 
own untiring efforts, accompanied, according 
to promise, by the Spirit and blessing of God. 
Some have said that such developements of 
principle, such high-toned character, such acute 
appreciation of the right is natural to some in- 
dividuals, while in other cases it would be al- 
most impossible to bring it out. We cannot 
believe this. We do believe that it is the pri- 
vilege and duty of every one who has the op- 
portunity of laying the hand upon the springs 
of the immortal spirit to turn them in the right 
channel, and to deepen and broaden and 
straighten that channel for them, until the 
stream of thought and will have force enough 
to bear on its undeviating course over every 
obstacle and barrier ; until right habits of feel- 
ing and judgment become a second nature, 
higher, purer and stronger than the first, 

H, E. B. 


Advocate wil Guardian. . 


NEW YORK, MARCH 1, 1862. 
Be Se LIE Sed OD 


VICTORY: 


“Vicrory” is a term full of meaning. 
Often has it announced achievements of un- 
speakable moment, sending through the heart 
emotions of gladness and gratitude, changing 
sorrow to joy, fear to hope, despair to courage, 
and unfaltering trust. Who that loves his 
_ country and her blessed, God-given institu- 
tions, that has prayed “unceasingly | that right 
may prevail over wrong, the nation be saved 
from anarchy, oppression, and misrule, saved 
to bequeath happiness, instead of misery, to 
millions yet to be, saved to echo, and re- -echo, 
to those that sit in darkness, and the ahha 
of death, the glad song, “Peace on earth, 
and good-will to men,” has not felt an sie 
thrill pervade | his being at the welcome sound 
‘of VICTORY, recently sent once and again 
over the wires, . from beyond the _Allegha- 

_ nies” 
If these. are, indeed,: but the prelude to the 
coming end, well may We as 4, people,“ Thank 
God and take courage.” 
that He is God, that “He will avenge His 


and. from, our southern sea-board? — 


Be still and know e j 
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as we write, we are painfully reminded, that 
the hearts of many of our dear readers, are 
with their dead, and like Rachel of old, refus, 
ing to be comforted because they are not, 
They have not died among their kindred, 
but, amid the horrors of the battle-field, have 
poured out their blood, as an oblation at the 
behests of slavery—that agency of the 
prince of darkness, that has been permitted 
to live, and spread, and rankle, in our fair 
land, till it has indeed brought forth fruit un. 
to death. How terrible this, its harvest of 
death! when shall it all be gathered, the 
sword be forever sheathed, and this nominal: 
ly free land, become indeed free? 

Our hearts weep with those that weep, 
and pray that the Great Comforter, may hea] 
the wounds that sink so deep. Shall there. 
not come out of the dense cloud that seems 
even now breaking, a victory for truth, and 
righteousness, a victory for the principles of 
the Prince of peace, that shall extend over 
the hearts of men, the beneficent rule of Him 
who came to proclaim the gospel to the poor, 
deliverance to the captive, the opening of the 
prison doors to them that are bound. What 
heart does not yearn for a victory that shall 
cause, 

; ccMhe pr Orey clangor 
Of wild war’s music o’er our Jand to cease, 


And love blot out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the FEE ee of — G2 


The victories of past ages, “have ‘marked. 
important eras In the world’s history. Such | 
especially were the victories given to the |. 


armies of Israel, when, led by Joshua they 
went forth to possess their promised inherit- 
ance. While faithful and obedient, how 
utterly powerless were their foes. 

It was a great victory when those by 
whom our ancestors were held as oppressed, 


despised bondmen, became so enlightened, 
civilized and Christianized that the last yoke 


named in the following authentic statement 
was unclasped from the aching flesh, and the 
appeal “ Am I not a man and a brother ee 
was duly regarded. — 


“What are the facts? — I nteee f will | 
not be denied that the “Anglo- -Saxons are a, | 


fine race of men, and have done something 
for the civilization of mankind, yet who does 


not know that this grand and leading race laltere" they tale Gallen to gaivechy abel 


was in bondage and abject slavery for ages 
upon their native soil. ‘They were not stolen 
away: from their own: country in small num- 
bers, where they could make no resistance to 
their Seay py prsiaved: in their own 


eee rie mer « i 


~ | the following . purport: Gurth, the son of 


z erwood. ee 


ri pe) 


OSes 


so late ag the sixteenth century, were aston- 
ished at the great number of serfs they beheld, 
and the excessive harshness of their servitude. 
The word bondage, in the Nerman tongues 
expressed at that time all that was most- 
wretched in the condition of humanity. He 
again says: About the year 1381, all those 
who were called bonds in the’ ‘Dnglish or in 
Anglo-Norman—that is, all the cultivators of 
the land—were serf in body and goods, oblig- 
ed to pay heavy aids for small portions of land 
which served them to feed their families, and 
were not at liberty to give up that portion 
of land without the consent of the lords for 
whom they were obliged to do, gratuitously, 
their tillage, their gardening, and their car- 
riage of all kinds. The lords could sell 
them, together with their horses, their oxen, 
and their implements of husbandry—their 
children and their posterity—which in the 
English deeds was expressed in the following 
manner: Know that I have sold —, my 
knave, and all his’ offspring, born or to be 
born. 

Sir Walter Scott, after describmg very 
minutely the dress ‘of a Saxon serf, says: 
One part of the dress only remains, but it is 
too remarkable to be suppressed. It was a 
brass ring resembling a dog's collar, but 
without any opening, and soldered fast arouad ean | oe 
the neck, so loose as to form no impediment ees 1h 
to breathing and yet so tight as to be incapa- 
ble of being removed except by the use of 
the file. On this singular gorget was en- 
graved, in Saxon letters, an inscription of 


Beowulph, is the bom thrall of Cedric Roth- Lee 


Victory ! “could any other : seven letters of 2 
the alphabet suggest a more fruitful theme 
for thought? What ‘to-day are ‘the ‘moral — 
and spiritual victories that need to be at- 
tempted and achieved ? Victory over pride — 
and selfishness—were this made universal, 
well might a jubilee be proclaimed, and bells 
peal out their loudest, ‘wildest notes. Victory | 
over prejudice; were that attained ‘through- 
out the North, then would obedience to the 
golden 1 rule be deemed « easy 0 of -accomplish- FS 
ment. “Victory over any spirit. opposed. tO, 
the spirit of Christ, would be victory over : 
sin, the parent ‘of all evil.” ‘Such Victory, in Le 


pes as those have achieved who, — 
“With united breath, = 

| AgoanOHESE conquest to the Lamb © 
Their triumph to His death. pan : 4 


- Who will not aim to be victors ape fiel 


apes ¢ of our salvaugn, 
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Bee Se BS A ee Ss 
st in behalf of the | a kind father to children whom he tenderly 
loved, and whom he would fain have shield- 


EOE 


They were always in their places in the 
Sabbath-school and sanctuary, and in all their 


hoping to elicit. intere 
pets, thus cast as bread 


Bone ot ie its way to a lady in ed from the keen air of poverty. Repeated walks and ways, were justly commended by 
te a a ahaa never before been at all | reverses, and rapidly failing health found him | the wise and good for circumspect, amiable, 
ee with its useful mission. She soon nearing the grave, conscious that he should modest deportment, and unwearied welldoing. 

name to our office as a subseri- | be unable to bequeath any patrimony to his During their youthful years, it was ever 


after sent he 
ber, and from that time to her decease, 


continued to receive the paper. After her 
death it soon became known that she had 


children that would aid them in completing 
their education, or prevent the necessity of 
earnest selfexertion. They were motherless 


true of them, that they were “diligent in 
business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord,” 
In womanhood their character very nearly 


left to the Society, a bequest of one hundred 
pounds, and our ‘Treasurer has_ recently 
received due notice concerning it. This is a 
most timely bequest. At no period could it 
have been more opportune. The steps that 
directed it into this channel, were taken with 
no expectation of so large a result. The 
work done, seemed comparatively trivial. 
The simple thought, “I would like to do some 
good, where I am going to-day, perhaps this 
paper may benefit some one, I'll take a few 
numbers, trusting that a blessmg may attend 
them.” So we suppose the kind frend 


mused. 

The paper found its way to another coun- 
try. The blessing sought, went with it. 
Years pass. The stranger eye that greeted 
it as a welcome guest, becomes dim and sight- 
less, but the heart that has learned to beat 
in sympathy for the poor, ere it has ceased 
its beatings, dictates a noble gift, that may 
bless the needy, in this year of our country’s 
deep affliction. “ Blessed is he that consider- 
eth the poor, Thou wilt make all his bed in 
his sickness.” 

We name the above incidents, for the 
encouragement of those, who sometimes com- 
plain that they cannot do much because of 
limited opportunities. Had our friend yield- 


ed to the suggestion, “ What good can it do - 


for me to make such a trifling effort,” it is 
easy to see that an important opportunity for 
usefulness had been lost Great occasions 
for large achievements, seldom offer, but 
every day some trivial act may be perform- 
ed; such as giving a cup of cold water im the 
name of a disciple, that shall in no wise lose 
its reward. Is it not ever the part of true 
wisdom to do the little that our hands may 
find to do, with.a filial faith that out of that 


little, the Great husbandman will make much, 

“Yo thou the good thy thoughts oft meditate 

And thou an angel’s happiness shalt know,” 
== + 


ENERGY AND ITS OPPOSITE. 


“press on! there’s no such word as fail! 
Press nobly on, the goal is near; 
Ascend the mountain ! breast the gale, 
Look upward, onward, never fear! 
Why shouldst thou faint? Heayen smiles above, 
Though storm and vapor intervene ; a 
That sun shines on whose name is Love, 
Serenely o’er life’s shadowed scene.” 


“@ygcuss or failure must now depend 
upon yourselves, my daughters.” So said 


and had none on whom to tely for succor. 
The consciousness of their true position soon 
came to rest with crushing weight upon them. 
They had not learned to put their trust im 
the Father of the fatherless, and now earth’s 
bright dreams had faded all too soon. ‘Tears 
and sighs and utter discontent soon traced up- 
on their young faces the lines of early sorrow, 
paralyzed exertion made their days wretched, 
and their presence almost a burden to others. 
Disheartened and irresolute “failure” was 
written upon their half-formed purposes, and 
conscious success never inscribed a ray ofjoy 
upon their countenances. ‘Their wants must 
be met, but who should meet them? ‘They 
could not consent to eat the bread of charity, 
but “youth’s golden hours” were wasted im 
nursing a sickly sensibility, and trymgto solve 
the problem whether the world did not owe 
them a living, irrespective of their own per- 
sonal exertions. Now the dye was cast, the 
foundations of character were laid. They 
had not the energy to resist the temptation 
to be irresolute and indolent. No one chose 
to lift them out of the slough of despond into 
which they had fallen, by bestowing unearn- 
ed gifts, or a hand that if given to either 
as a help-meet, must henceforth bear alone 
life’s double burden. A perfect moral and 
mental daguerreotype of these forlorn sisters, 
while it would not command respect could 
not fail to excite pity. We might trace 
them on and on till finally they reach a stop- 
ping place in the almshouse and a grave with 
the pauper; but let us tum toa brighter 
picture, and seeing both in the mirror of 
truth, draw from them a practical lesson, 


Li. and K. were in early girlhood similarly | 


bereaved and equally dependent upon their 
own exertions for success or failure. They 
had sought first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness, they had learned in His 
word that “wisdom is the principal thing” 
that “a man’s life consisteth not in the abun- 
dance of the things which he possesseth,” that 
“whoso putteth his trust in the Lord shall he 
safe,” and with a spirit of childlike trust they 
entered resolutely upon the performance of 
present duty, trusting a kind Providence to 
open for them a way to acquire an honest. 
competence, by their own cheerful exertions. 


ae ge me ta season. 


resembled in some particulars, that described 
by the biographer of the late Mrs. H. B. 
Cooke, in the following paragraph : 

‘She scorned and hated yoluntary imbecility, 
weakness, and inaction. Life with her was a 
work—a concentrated and sustained action— 
and she gave herself to her work with unfalter- 
ing purpose, with heroic courage, with intense 
energy of will and toil, and with all the re- 
sources and appliances at her command. She . 
could not be idle; she could not rest; sho 
could not fritter or dream life away; she could 
not be content to plod along. Worx—work 
while it is day—work with all thy might— 
was her motto, and the power of her life. She 
yitalized whatever she took in hand, and 
conquered the conditions of success, By ee 
force of an energetic, imperial will.” 

Tn the family, in the church, in the walks 4 
of love and merey, their influence was ever ; 
felt for good, and the world was made the 
better, and not the worse for their hying in 
it. Youthful traveler m life’s crowded 
thoroughfare, which of these characters wilt 
thou imitate ? 


nr ae 
COME OVER AND HELP US. 

Tux following extract from an interesting 
letter from one of our former Home mana- 
gers, suggests a mode of employment ‘for the 
children of our Industrial schools, that may 
be at once somewhat remunerative, and may 
also teach them a trade, by which in after. 
years, they may “live honestly by the work 
of their hands.” We grasp the idea with. 
eagerness, assured that if found practicible in | 
our own ‘work, it will be equally so among _ 
all the Homes, and Home schools, throughout 
the puch with whom of course we re feel a more L 


material to work ‘with “Sueh! materials Le 
can be gathered from the fields in the rural 
ae 


The’ oreo sia our TreatehG? Father 

will yet provide from His own beautifal fields, 
the means of remunerative, respectable em- y: 
ployment, for our hundreds of needy children, ie 
is truly pleasing. We shall have occasion to — 
speak of this subject again ere ot afte: 
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learning more fully what kinds of straw and 
oS aes best adapted to the work, 
Should this meet the eye of any friend who 
ea have on hand, some of the material re- 
quired, that we may obtain by way of dona 
fon or purchase, in order to make the desired 
experiment, the favor would be duly apprecia- 
ted. 
“Savin Hill,” near Boston, Jan. 31st, 1862. 
: “The Lord blesses your Home ” 
daily. I rejoice to see how the evils of the 
season of war, open the purse-strings of the 
many, all have faith in your Institution doing 
its part in the great national tribulation. 
Where there is war, there are widows and or- 
phans, and for these what doors open so wide 
as the portals of the Home for the Friendless? 
Thanksgiving brought of its abundance to your 
store, so did the usually festive season of 
Christmas and New-year, and I hope this year 
will be to you and all your fellow-workers, one 
of abundant usefulness. My husband has more 
than once suggested the introducing of some 
| profitable trade into the Home schools. He 
tells me that fortunes have been and are making 
in New York, by merchants whose sole busi- 
. ness is the importing of straw plait fron: various 
parts of the world. From England, France 
and Italy, from the Western Isles, and even 
from China; now, why should it not become 
a branch of native industry? I remember, 
that traveling through Tuscany, the young 
girls and the old women, at every cottage-door, 
were busy plaiting straw, fingers moving as fast 
as do the many just now knitting soldiers’ socks. 
To come much nearer home, I knew a lady on 
Staten Island, whose husband taught in one of 
the district schools, and she earned enough by 
straw-plaiting, one winter, to enable her to 
purchase that long-coveted luxury, a pianoforte. 
With your ever numerous, and numerously 
attended Industrial schools, could it not be 
tried and prove as successful, or at any rate as 
self-paying, as your printing office? No one 
can say that in this country of cereals, there 
can be any difficulty im- finding straw both 
coarse and fine. There isthe straw of timothy, 
or of rye, even wild grasses in abundance, your 
many friends in the country could supply bun- 
dles of straw suitable, without much expense, 
(My sons tell me an old sailor would be able to 
teach how to plait as they are accustomed to 
do some yery fine strong work with fish line.) 
I do not know how feasible this idea may seem 
to you, but I send it for what it is worth. 
This year I hope to see myself constituted a 
life-member of the A. F, G. Society, and have 
sent a part payment this month. You will 
see I do not intend to forget the Home. With 
love and prayer for you and all your co-work- 
ers, ever believe me, yours faithfully, 
? E. J. NEwBEry. 
ee _ 
ri oman? ** * She 
eee Hee ad rorketh willingly with 
her hands; * * * she stretcheth out her hand to 
the poor,” &¢.—See Prov. $1. 10—31. 
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LAMBS OF THE FLOCK. 

In many of the cherished foldy tastefully 
garnished with green. foliage to please the 
eye of childhood, the words of our caption may 
be seen inwrought in large letters upon the 
wall, arresting the attention of every visitor, 
We look upon no motto with more pleasure: 
Who can read it without thinking of the kind 
words of Jesus, “Feed my lambs.” ‘The 
evidence is abundant that amid all the 
commotion of the times the lambs are not 
forgotten by the Good Shepherd. In the 
Sabbath and mission schools of our own and 
sister cities, there are many indications that 
angels rejoice because the lost are found, 
the dead made alive. Instances might be 
cited connected with each of our Home 
schools showing that prayer is answered in 
their behalf; and that their praying friends 
may be encouraged still to ask and_-expect 
greater things than these. 

A very interesting work of grace is in pro- 
gress at the “ Beulah Mission,” operating in 
the same field as Industrial School No. 4, 
which meets in rooms occupied by the mis- 
sion ; the children share largely in the blessing. 
Concerning the school we have the following 
report: 

We have much to encourage us during the 
past two months. We find on the school 
register that since our commencement, Oct. 
Q1st, the names of one hundred and seventy 
scholars haye been recorded. At first some 
came from curiosity. A few have since ob- 
tained situations at a distance from the school. 
The average attendance is from eighty-five to 
one hundred daily. One hundred and twenty 
have answered to. their names during the past 
month. Great improvement is manifest in the 
conduct and personal appearance of the scholars 
generally. -We have reason for gratitude that 
the school is provided with bread every day by 
GO. J. Harris, Esq., who has also kindly inter- 
ceded for the school and obtained a second 


supply of coal. : 
Several of our older pupils, both boys and 


girls, have become interested in their soul’s sal- 
vation, and several we think give good evidence 
of a change of heart. 

M.§., the “ragged street girl,” mentioned 
in a former report, appears to have become a 
very lovely little Christian, winning the confi- 
dence and affections of all who knew her. 

Not long since we visited Mrs. T., in a rick- 
ety old attic, where she, with two daughters, 
eight and twelve years old, slept upon the floor, 
without eyen straw for a bed, and but part of 
an old counterpanc for a covering; one broken 
chair, a three-legged table, a broken stove and 
a few bits of old crockery, constituted all the 
furniture of this miserable home, which was 
too filthy for beasts. A home! what an abuse 
of words to apply it to such a place. Mrs. T. 
belongs to a Ohristian family who have long 
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since become discouraged in their attempts to 
reform her, Disappointed ambition and pride 
are too hard for any but God to overcome, but 
with Him all things are possible. We led the 
two daughters to our school, and our female 
visitors, nothing daunted by the hopeless ap- 
pearance of the case, persevered until the ap- 
pearance of the mother at our tea-meeting 
érownéd the effort with success. She soon 
came to the prayér-meéting for mothers and 
children, was convicted of her sinfulness and 
inafew weeks was, as we trast, hopefully con- 
verted. Her home has been made comfortable 
and now she lives asa Ohristian mother should 
live. : 

A few months since we related an incident 
of the family of Robt. F., who with his wife 
and two eldest daughters were converted and 
had united with the church. Wehave lad five 
of their children in our school most of the time ; 
the oldest of these, a girl of twelve, now gives 
good evidence of a change of heart and expects 
goon tounite with the church. The two oldest 
daughters, since their conversion, have mani- 
fested a deep interest in the welfare of the two 
oldest brothers, twenty-three and’ twenty-five 
years old, both of them quite intemperate. 
These sisters have neglected no opportunity to 
present them in our prayer-meetings as sub- 
jects for prayer. God has rewarded their im- 
portunity in the conversion of the oldest one, 
who last Sabbath made a public profession of 
his faith. ee 

‘Many of the children of the school are in the’ 
habit of attending our prayer-meetings regular- 
ly and we have reason to believe from their 
improved behavior and general good conduct, 
that lasting impressions have been made. 
Many of them have urged their parents to 
come with them and through the invitation of 
the children they, too, have become interested 
in their soul’s salvation. ~ 

One young woman of twenty, who could not 
read, was induced, by a neighbor’s child, to 
come to the meetings and was subsequently 
converted. She so much desired to read the 
Word of God that she has become a regular 
day scholar until she can attain that end, and 
learn her duty directly from God’s Word. Her 
family opposed her greatly at first but now 
they are becoming interested in their own spir- 
itual welfare. ? 


Tum following communication is from the pen of 
Rev. Jacob Eaton, recently pastor of a Cong. Ch. 
in Hanover, Conn. We learn that, desiring ardent- 
ly to serve his country by ministering to the wants 
of her soldiers, he sought a place as chaplain, but 
failing. to obtain this readily, enlisted as private, 
thinking he could thus minister to the spiritual 
good of those about him, and do or suffer for the 
right, if needed. His people generously gave him 
leave of absence for a year, and his Pblpit is sup- 
plied for that time. ~~ : : 


For the Advocate and Guardian. 
WHAT OUR VOLUNTEERS SACRIFICE FOR. 
‘THEIR COUNTRY. ee age 
Gun-boat Sentine!, Pamlico Sound, Feb, Ist, 1862. 
Tae barque H. D. Brookman, which carried 
part of our regiment, was anchored in Hatteras — 


80 
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the hospital ship of our division. 
96th of January, we ex- 
Bron ne ae a ee Baie The wind 
perienced very stormy ; q 
blew furiously, and the surf swept an 
thundered over the shoals and sand-bars, 
presenting & sublime, but fearful spectacle 
to those on shipboard. The tides in the 
inlet are very rapid and dangerous. Our 
yessels were anchored so near each other that 
they were liable to come into collision as they 
were drifted and driven by the tides and winds. 
There were 200 patients on board the hospital 
ship. Those days of storm were days of intense 
suffering and great mortality to them. ive 
dead bodies were wrapped in army blankets, 
(each blanket containing 200 pounds of iron) 
and committed to the angry deep at one time. 
The night of the 22d of January was unusually 
dark and tempestuous. About 10 o’clock on 
the morning of the 23d we were startled by 
a concussion and crashing upon the bow of our 
vessel: The hospital ship had been forced 
against our bow amid ships and was in great 
danger of being crushed in and sunk. For 
nearly three hours, our much larger and strong- 
er vessel chafed and crushed the bulwarks, 
masts, and sides of the unfertunate ship. A 
change in the tide finally separated the two 
vessels. I have been informed by a nurse who 
was on the hospital ship when the collision 
occurred, that the confusion, anxiety, fear and 
suffering of the sick soldiers could not be de- 
scribed. Two dead bodies were jarred from 
the bunks on which they recently expired, and 
three patients died through excitement and 
fear. No pen will ever chronicle the anxieties, 
fears, longings and woes of that terrible night on 
the hospital ship. How sad to think that those 
who had left so much of comfort and happiness 
to serve their country should die under such 
circumstances, and the surging, moaning waters 
become their only sepulchre. As I stood on 
the deck of our barque one morning, after the 
storm had abated, and saw two dead soldiers 
lowered into a small boat, taken to the drifting 
sands of Hatteras island, and buried, sad and 
indescribable feelings and thoughts filled my 
heart. They had parents, friends, loved ones 
who bade them farewell, hoping that they 
would escape the misfortunes of war and re- 
turn to love and bless them. But they will 
meet them no more on earth, They have 
fallen a sacrifice to their fidelity and love of 
country. Some of them are, without doubt, 
‘asleep in Jesus,” They went down to the 
cold flood leaning upon the bosom of Christ 
their Saviour, amid scenes of anguish and 
dismay they were inwardly calm and trium- 
phant. Z POS fh 
There are things in the army of daily occur- 
rence, thatieoply move a sympathetic heart, 
A few evenings since, I sat beside a young man, 
full of hope and promise. He conyersed freely 
about his home in Connecticut, his parents, 
brothers, parish minister and friends. The 


Inlet, near 


next morning, he was lying upon deck, insensi- | 


ble, burning with fever. The same day a fine 


young man, from Litchfield, in the same state, 
was moving amid his comrades, enjoying the 
little delicacies brought on board for sale; the 
next day he was cold in death. Night before 
last, we came on board the “Sentinel.” As we 
put up our temporary berth, I selected one 
underneath my own for a young friend. We 
retired at an early hour. In the morning, the 
berth of my young friehd contained his hat 
and coat, but he was not to be found. The 
day wore on, and he came not; another night 
and day have passed, and the sad mystery is 
unrevealed. He was a faithful soldier, and 
possessed a generous heart. He evidently went 
on deck during the night, accidently fell over- 
board and was lost. It seems as if he had 
dropped out of life, leaving no word for hig 
friends, mysteriously gone. 

Such are some of the evils which meet those 
men who give up all for their country, But 
how comforting is a Ohristian faith and a 
Christian hope under such circumstances, As 
Thave been tossed upon the angry deep, as I 
have felt weary and sick, as I have been pained 


by the recklessness and profanity of those | 


around me, as [ have moved amid sickness and 


death, how comforting have been the words, | 


“My Redeemer liveth,” “I am the resurrection 


and the life,” how very precious the surety of 


life beyond the grave. Mothers, do not neglect 
your absent sons. In your letters impress 
religious truth upon their minds. Point them 
to Christ. I have seen stout hearts melt at the 
mention of a mother’s name. Karly impres- 
sions live; unbelieving mothers, how have you 
discharged your sacred, important responsibili- 


ties? You uttered no prayer for your son as he 
You follow 
Come to Christ 
now, and then train the children yet with you 
I write these few words in haste, 
near Pamlico Sound, afew hours may find us 
on the field of carnage. May God be with us. 


left your side, perhaps forever. 
him not with your petitions. 


for heaven. 


_Yours, affectionately, == 
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cant, a poor blind man, led by his little oe 
who was eyes for him, he said. Something 
warm for the little girl and Covering for his 
bed, would quite satisfy him; these we promis- 
ed, after due investigation of the case, on Fri 
day, hoping for fresh supplies by that time in 
our Dorcas-room. Popper 
A poor woman, a foreigner, came, looking 


hand. We explained the object of the “ Home,” 
and gave her directions where to apply ; satisfy- 
ing her for the time at least, that America was 
not quite as undeserving, as she supposed, of 
the meed of praise she had so often heard at- 
tributed to it. | ; 


A sweet face had the young mother to whom 
next we turned, she was looking for temporary 
care for the babe in her arms. A good place 
had been.promised her, so that she would have 
enough to pay the.child’s board, and then per- 
haps some day, she could haye it with her 
again. 
giving up her little one, and wished at least-to 
make this effort. An elderly woman, standing 
by, overheard the story, and offered to take’ 


board. The arrangement was made, and the 
next day the babe was to be taken to its new 
home. asa GLE sap cee 


came for his bundle to-day, suré he could carry 
it, as his little girl led him so safely. We lis- 
tened to the many applicants'in the hall; wait- 


‘come on fruitless errands, and that even to 
sparingly. : : See j 

A young girl, a stranger in 
had spent her last shilling an 
place to stay that night ; her 


for a home for her daughter, nearly grown, who 
by paralysis, was deprived of the use of one — 


She could not bear the thought of — 
the child and trust her for the first week’s- 
Friday, Jan. 10th. The blind carpet-weaver 


ing for aid, troubled sadly that so many had — 


those who came within our rules we must give 


REPORT OF HOUSE COMMITTEE FOR JANUARY, | - 
- Jan. 8th. The Christmas and New Year 


ured us for our work, and with 
we looked at the first appli- 
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could not support her family, and urged by the 
little boy’s aunt, she had brought him to the 
Home. In the aunt was recognized a Home- 
child, a few years since she had gone thence, 
to a comfortable home, and now that her sister’s 
child was needing pr otection, there came very 
suggestive remembrances of the tender care 
given her when homeless, and picturing the 
future of the boy, said he, too, must be placed 
in that same Home. 
~ An interesting young girl called to ask coun- 
sel from the ladies, they had previously be- 
friended her and were gr eatly interested in her 
well-doing. We listened to her story with deep 
interest, but for local reasons, may not now 
give it in detail. Being a friendless orphan 
and evidently very worthy of special care; a 
home was secured for her for the present in 
the family of one of the Managers. 

Jan. 17th. Seldom have we seen so varied 
a crowd as waited at the Home this mor ning. 
How our hearts ache for them when, by {Heie 
story, we are inclined to believe théat worthy, 
yet eee our supplies are not inexhaustible, 
and because the hundreds actually dependent 
upon us have the first claims, we must abide 


and not sufficient clothing to make herself com- 
fortable, decided to leave and try some other 
place. <A. kind-hearted colored woman, who 
had known her mother, offered her a home un- 
til Providence should direct to something better, 
She remained three weeks, and was found there 
by a Manager of this Board, who is ever seek- 
ing to .resoue the outcast children of poverty, 
and brought to the Home. This poor child 
had been allowed to live twelve years in ignor- 
ance in this city abounding with schools. She 
barely knew her letters, at expressed a great 
desire to learn to read, she was warmly cloth- 
ed and immediately put in school, where she 
is striving very diligently to obtain knowledge, 
Having a crippled limb, it is all the more im- 
portant she should learn to read. 

Jan. 29th, A very rainy morning, with the 
prospect of but little to do, but in this we were 
mistaken, The hall was soon filled with ap- 
plicants for aid in various forms. A young 
Woman, an orphan, from the country, applied 
for a situation to sew, and wished to attend 
school part of the time. As such places .are 


not easily found in these hard times, and as she 


was homeless and friendless, and came recom- 


Si 


having a large family to support by her needle, 
As we had no sewing to give out, some articles 
of clothing were given for her children, who 
were very destitute, and a note to the Union 
Aid Society, where sewing is given to poor 
women. We hope sbe succeeded in getting | 
her share, 


The numerous applicants for aid were sup- 
plied as far’ as the resources of our Dorcas- 
room would allow, but the means were not 
adequate to the demand. God help the poor! 
How gladly would we supply the wants of all 
the weary ones, who, in this battle of life, are 
struggling with’ the woes of poverty, and come 
to us for aid; but unless we had the blessing 
of the widow’s ‘barrel of meal and cruse of oil, 
to supply all would be impossible. 


Clever-hearted Betsey, whom we have often 
aided, came in this morning for a little cloth- 
ing to cover her, as she said ; she was so cold 
o’ nights, In the lack of comforters, it was 
necessary to give her cradle-quilts, but just as 
grateful was the poor creature. Yet with all 
her need, worldly possessions evidently were 
weighty on poor Betsey’s mind, what should 
be done with these when she had gone. Ay, 


g 


mended by a friend well-known to us, she was 
told that a home and employment would be 
given her until she could be otherwise cared 
for. 

A beautiful little girl, thirteen months old, 
was brought to be committed to our care. The 
mother was dead, the father went, some months 

since, to visit. oe in the old country, and 
as he has not been heard from since, is pro- | | 
bably dead also. The child’s aunt has taken 
care of her thus far, but haying a large family — 
| of her own, and her husband being out of work, 
she felt that she could not keep the infant any — 
longer. A friend came with the aunt, both 
appeared well. The baby was received. It is 
of Protestant parentage, has blue eyes and 
flaxen hair, and waits to become a sunbeam in 
some desolated home, to cheer and comfort the 
bereaved hearts of those whose own loved and 
cherished ones have been transplanted.to the 
garden above. Who will take this little one 
to their heart and home, and bring it up for 
the Lord? A broken-hearted wife and mother, 
who is cursed by the demon of intemperance 
‘in her husband, haying suffered from his ill- 
treatment beyond farther endurance, resolved, 
as a last resort, to leave him, and wished us s 
take her children and return them to. her again 
next summer; thought that i in the» ‘meantime 
she would be able to. support | herself by her 
needle, She was a young, | delicate-looking 
American woman, | Our hear ts ached for her, 
but the best thing in our power to do, peered 4 
to be to direct her to the Nursery. — Alas! how 
many hearts and hopes are. crushed by this ter- 
rible and growing evil, the love of intoxicatin p 
hat. Li . 


she had it all fixed now, some of the ladies 
“would please come down to her room and 
just take on a bit of paper all the things she 
had ;” they were all from the “Home,” and 
there they must come back. We imagine our- 
selves down in Betsey’s 8 room, taking ome 
of stock. 


On. Reeouat or hes many. ee th 


by certain rules, and thus sometimes turn away 
empty-handed, the needy and deserving. We 
seem to have more aged and disabled appli- 
| cants to-day than usual—these we must supply. 

An American girl, sent to us by a policeman, 
applied for clothing. She was quite an in- 
valid, and: when able to sew, she could: pay 
her board ; but she could not do more than 
that, now that health and work both often fail- 
ed her. This class we feel always encouraged 
| to assist, as they always come within the rules 
and we seem to aid them so much more effec- 
tually than others. 

Just as we were turning to go to our own 
home, we found two gentlemen waiting in the 
reception-room, while one of our boys was 
being prepared to go home with them. We 
waited a few moments to see the little fellow’s 

leave-taking, he was happy enough, ‘eating 

his huge apple, as he trudged off; we hope our 
little Davy found warm and loving hearts in 
his new home. Asif to take his place, just 
at evening a little girl came, leading in a 
little one about ber own size. She said she 
had brought the little boy to the “Home” 
to live; he had no father or mother, and 
the woman he lived with and picked cinders 
for, wasn’t kind to him. We haye not often. 
heard anything more touching than the little 
girl’s eagerness that the boy should stay here, 
The woman came, demanding the boy, but she 
could not be listened to, as she had no eloina 
upon the orphan child.” é 
Jan. Qth. “An orphan girl, seoming about 
; twelve. years of. age, was brought in to-day. 
_ ‘Her mother, who was her only relative, died 
one year since. Being cast upon the ‘‘cold char- 
ities of the world,” the poor child sought and 
obtained a service-place, where she remained — 
~ eleven months, - Pat, pot Povelving any wages, 
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ae area on zh 3 
this month. we thought there had come to eee S 
notice © fewer incidents than usual, but many, 
telling of suffering, bodily and. mental, “eroyrd 
upon our thoughts now. Would that. by. S 
pathizing deeply. with. “iese saddened hearts, 
we in any,measure lightened the lo 5 
Just as we were starting to the “ ‘Home Ley. 
this morning,- a young. widow called, to tell of 
the comfort the nice bundle the ladies put up — 
for her, was to them, and how. larly 
pleased her orphan nieces were with th ieir share, 
She seemed disappointed we had not called to 
see her, adding unless som: of the ladies could 
speak a word for he she should not. got any 
work, We were glad for her ‘when we saw 
the delight with which she received the dollar 
a good friend to the distressed had left i in our 


ends for ng and SDS TSS. soon to visit her. | 


we looked in upon ne ats they wie 
their night-robes, ready. aa their ]; 
before jumping in- the 


our pretty: litt] blond 
| midst of hs mn; bul 


lad th 
el famili 
<, would be ] oh DG 
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January.—No. of adults ad- 
- dismissed, 215 remaining, 29; 
4 admitted, 17; dismissed, 18 ; 
No. of car o-takers and helpers, 


ete for 
mitted, 
No. of caaies 


remaining, 99; 
8; total, 136. 


Gorvespandence, 


Dear Mrs. S.,—I now send you the other ten 
dollars to constitute my daughter, Mrs. Eliza - 
peth T. Ebaugh, a member for life. My object 
js to aid your Ohrist-like institution and extend 
the reading of your useful and interesting 
paper, W hich I value above rubies, and I Lope 
my dear daughter will exert herself to get sub- 
seribers and funds for your Society. I grieve 
that I am not able to assist more and get more 
to take the Advocate, I intend doing more if the 
Lord prospers me, but my pittance is very 
small. I have been a cripple for six months, 
not able to labor, I feel to resign myself, body 
and soul, into the hands of the Lord, who hath 
ever beenmy protector and provider. I send 
the money in advance for our two clubs of 
subscribers, whether they all continue or not, 
for I know you are in great need of money at 
this season of the year, I also send you forty- 
eight cents to pay discount, thinking that every 
little helps. I have been very sick, but through 
the mercy of God, am a little better. Task an 
interest in your prayers, that I may be more 
useful in life, and be truly prepared by faith 
in Christ for a humble admittance, where I 
may at the feet of Jesus praise Him without 
any mixture of selfishness. That the Lord may 
bless and strengthen you, and lay plentifully to 
your hands the means to relieve the worthy 


poor, and ever prosper that most blessed in- 


stitution, the Home for the Friendless, is the 

earnest prayer of your affectionate friend and 

sister, CHARLOTTE BALDWIN. 
Galesburg, Lil. 


A Voice from the Aged.—Deur Madam,—Hav- 


ing read the Advocate from the commencement, 


of its publication, and knowing that you and 
the ladies associated with you, are friends of 


hamanity, as your works testify, in taking care 
of God’s lambs, that would otherwise have 


perished, I am so interested in your work, that 
although Iam a stranger, I feel that I am com- 


municating with friends while 1 address to you” 


a few lines, 


‘  ‘T have lately been reading a book called 
The Rejected Stone,” written by a native of 


Virginia, urging the great sD of im- 
mediate emancipation, to sa 


ruin, The book is written 4 


ADVOCATE. AND GUARDIAN. 


Alluding to the emancipation of the slaves 
in the West Indies, it says, ‘The heart of all 
England was absolutely all aflame and seething 
against slavery in ‘the West Indies, while the 
government was cold and impassive. One day 
the petitions were so numerous and bulky, that 
it took six men to carry them into Parliament, 
thon Parliament stirred alittle, One day after- 
ward it was reported that 800,000 women of 
England, one for every slave, were knocking 
at the door of Parliament and demanding the 
emancipation of the slaves. Then the goyern- 
ment sent them word, ‘Go to your homes, the 
slave is free.’ ” 

“There is no reason why the Americans 
should not be as earnest and persistent as 
their English relatives. There isno reason why 
we should not have six men to carry our peti- 
tions for emancipation into the present Con- 
gress, 


can alone repose on justice.” 


earliest at the sepulchre.” 


And now, my friends, can you suggest any- | 


thing in your valuable paper, or can you con- 


sult with influential men that will lead any 


one to mature a plan to forward this great 
work. I think women would put their names 
on a petition or cheerfully circulate petitions. I 
would, for one, go from house to house through 
my native town, though I am. seventy-four 
years old, and a very hatople individual. I am. 


near the shores oF time and it would rejoice 
‘my heart to know that the demon of slavery 
was dethroned before I pass away, and that 
God reigned supreme, and that our children 
and descendants would inherit a land whose 
God is the Lord.. rk wonder. no one has taken if 


up this subject in earnest. 


and our 800,000 or 1,000,000 women 
besieging the government for that peace which 
“Women! re-— 
member those who were last at the Cross and 


to procure an education, and we feel the hard 
times this year. I would gladly do ay in my 
power to assist you at the Home, and that is 
one reason why IJ am trying to get up a club- 
for your paper, I think the people here | would 
help you some if they read your paper and felt 


as much interest as I do, but we are all. ‘seeing <6 


hard times this year, nd that is the. reason I 
have sach poor success ; I am afraid that I 
have gone about it too much in myown strength, : 
Oh, that I had that faith that would. Temove 
mmo tittbatts, I want a firmer reliance on God's 
word. Yours, ee 
: ge Le eo Rous, 
———— 
Cornwell, Addison Oo., Vs ih 13, 1862, 


Dear Madam,—The enclosed two dollnty is 
designed as part payment, at least, for the 
extra copies of the Advocate and Cisardian' 80 


kindly forwarded. Pains are taken to circulate Be 


them, and another copy or two might begiven 
where they would do good, if you thought best 
to send them, — We, who have ee en nes 
longest, prize them en gaeie Hah Ge 
The amount enclosed i in st antiya was handed § 
me by. the mother of dear little Sarah _ Park, ; 
now deceased. © Almost. her last work was to. 
‘recount and place in her purse, with the re- 
quest to have it sent to “the little Home chil- - 
dren.” As she has’ pees Sane for % 
the same nee hee said, 


A Froxp ee every ‘go0d0 cause. OH a caliaa 


a SEAR Baez ay Beg 


Eden, January 16, 1802, 
Blind and mute patrons.—1 have been try- 


ing for the last two months to get up a club 
for the Advocate and Guardian, but camot 
quite succeed. There are those that want it 


very much, but cannot raise the money. I 


rode, on two of the coldest days this winter, 
and carried a child, and have seen about thirty- 


five families, making: a. cirouit of about twenty | _ 
miles, and have written notes and sent around, 


and feeling that I have done all that I can do, ne 


I am waiting for them to send in t ® mouey. 


Ihave a little in my possession no 
ible 
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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


OF DONATIONS TO THE 


HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 


Lrom Jan. 2th to Feb. 10th, 1862. 


HOME. 


Mass—8. E. Fuller, South Wilbraham 
A Priend, Wilbrabameescuscq cea meneame one her 


Con.—Friends in Wapping Soc., §. Windsor, ft. 
L. L. Boardman, Middletown. ...........2.2-.--- 
Mrs T. Higgins $2, Mrs A. P. Plant $1, Plantyille. 
Mrs J. Stevens, Danbur ue Ree oie Wee ane 
A class of young girls in the S. School at Orange, 

per Miss M. Woodruff. ...-..-.---ecsescaeees 
Geo. Avery, N. Stonington... 
Saml, L. Stevens, Clinton.............. 
Miss M. S. Warner, Woodbury 
Westminster S. Society si meee nees 
Eliza Marsh, Watertown... ..-......--is.c.ceceee 
Mrs:Ducher $1, Mrs S. B. Minor 50¢, fr’t, per Mrs 

N. Cook, Waterbury 
Friends in Colebrook, per C. Corbin 


Mrs C. H. Thompson, Rushford. - 
Mr J. E. Smith, Williamsburg... 
Mrs Louisa Hayden, Collamer... 
Willie= Tuttle ts SS a eee 
Mrs (Rey) H. P. Goodale, Amsterdam. . 
Mrs S. Beardsley, Oneida--.-...--.2.-22..2. 
Friends, Medina, per Mrs O. Scovill..:-...- 
Mrs L. Wetmore, ACA S52 sa see: See Sei 
Mrs Geo. Saunders, Croton 
A Friend, Golden’s Bridge-...-.-..---. 
Mrs M. A. Sears, Vermont--.-.-......-- 
J. S. Brown, Brooklyn: ..--.-.-2.s.. 
Mary H. Dewey, Manchester...-.. 
J. Slade, East Granger.-....-.-...- 
A Friend, Brookfield. -..-....--5..-. 
Mrs E. M. Williams, North Norwich... 
Olive E. Alexander, Litchfield----...-. 
Mr Wm. Howard $1, Mrs Howard, Mrs 
50c each, Beekmantown.--2..------+---.-+-- 
Mrs C. Ely 75c, Mrs J. Clarke 25ce, Tancaster! ite 
A. Hoyt, Middlefield ...-- 2222-002 -tace-sens--2 
A Friend, Delta--..--..- s 
A Friend, Williamson 
Rey Daniel Jones, Orient 
Mrs Moore, Sauquoit---.---------------------->- 
Union Fem. Beneyv. Soc., Blooming Grove, ft... 
A Friend, Truxton..-.-------------------2+-7--- 
George and Arthur Ingraham $1 each, Harlem, 
per Mrs HE. C. Benedict..---------------+9--> 


wv, &. Céty.—F. Cottenett and Mrs H. Laight $5 
OACHe Howie eae ws pede ee wee eer oes 

Miss Ann Morss (an. ey ) per Mrs R. M. Buchanan 
Mrs Girard.2. 22.2222. es ee a ee nee 
Mrs J. Grafton, (an. sub.) 
S. Garr and A. B. Homer, 121 i) each 


Mrs N. W. Hooker.-....---------0---2-200r corres 


id J.—Mrs Ogilvie, Plizabeth. -.-- 64 
A Friend, Bordentown. .------------------+-+--- 


Pa—Miss ee B. Huling and Pgh. ‘ger, Wil- 


liamsport 
Friends in Willliamsport, freight. 
A Friend. ----------------#0+-0-77" 


S. B. Costen, Honesdale..-------- ie eS: 
Ohio.—Ladies’ Society, Farmington, freight.----. . 


Little Mary Thompson, the reward of self-denial, 
Ruggles...-.---+--¢------eeneer rer ecenrs*? 
Mixs Collins ‘and Robert Ridd 50¢ each, Warrens- 


wee mrr in rner nese 


i ville 

A Briend, a ee a 
Ladies’ Benev. Soe’, Wayne, fr’t----- its 
Mrs H. EB. Mosely 50e, Mrs G.. Miller, Sire on Rug- 


eer seinwmnnare 


D3: BS epi “Alton. 
a endi in Bristol, per Mrs 8. 


‘ich.—Mrs Hazlet, Wayland 


et er little four year old Freddy, iitreagiest sence 


Mr F. Bush, Le Roy.------- 
¥F. G Soc, Genesee, fr’t.-------- 
Mrs M. ‘Willetts, Mrs Lamb, Mra § 


mith, Mrs Bur- 


chard 25¢ each, Mrs Stebbins 12¢, Hillsdale, fig 


Wis.—Mrs C. M. Pickett 70c, Mrs Hill and Mrs ©. 


weer rn eee | 


it?§ oes 10¢ ee Eliza, Charlie 8 ang: Milo Goss 


H. T. Sedgwick, Hast paOy s BOUL ON EERE Cros) 100 | @héo0.—Pierpont, 1 box of quilts, clothing, dried fruit, | 
A Friend, Merton. - 2 00 beans and nuts from the ladies of Pierpont, per Mrs Th 
M. Radcliff, De Soto. ave . 12 Martha H, Beckwith. 
Mrs Mary Perkins, PEO Wich cence pce ober a hsemciee 50 Medina, a package of quilts, clothing, puss oe pads 
io cte., from Mrs Mosley, Mrs Nye and other friends 
mee erena bos Bach, Weel Beacon. Letitia 2 00 Claridon, a box of quilts, elothing, ete,, from the Ladies’ 
Mrs ©, BE. Carpenter, ‘Williamstown......-: gee 1 50 Heel 8oc., also a bundle from Hampden, | ABLES 
z ‘aylor, 
oPHéne2e.—Mrs Gardnor $3, Friends 50¢, St. Peter... 3 Bast Gleyelana, a package of clothing from Mrs Anna 
ee ieS8 é Smith and Mrs B, M. Neff S 
Canada H.—Mrs Goadby, deh) Le Ore ial wig Bowling Groen, a box of quilts and clothing from the 
Canada W*.—A friend, Bloomfield, por 8. Bettlo Presbyterian and Methodist 8. 8. assisted by a few 
of Philads)phitws :.4 See eiiaeen spe gaden ase 400 friends; also a flannel blanket fror Mrs E. MeMiller, 
per Mrs Jano Baldwin.  ~ ; 
WIDOW® FUND. Wnkmown.—a small package Hori BBs C27 ; 
8 iy A sack containing quilts, somfortables, « wl eeseen: 
Mass.—Mrs A. B, Bradley, Lee.......0+-000+0- ++ 1/00 Low al et. 
Sei ’ 4 ; 4 A bbl, containing 2 pairs pants, 5 vests, 5 children’s | 
. ¥°.—Mrs Rey Silas Illsloy, Astoria...........- ys 1 00 dresses, 1 bonnet, 1 tippet, 1 quilt, ‘4 yds. calico, ete. 
INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS. Hor Industrial School No. 8. 
Coun.—A few friends, Cheshire, per Mrs Dr WY. We. Céty.—1 doz. boys! comforters and hose, Mrs 
Williamps se 7caccheere ee ee beak, fis’ wipe bate (00 Bicknell, 
Q parcels of cloth’g from friends, 
“ Mrs t 
LIFE MEMBERS, i pail 0) Pee oe chitsiyedt 
Conn ,—Bequest of Sarah Melissa Townsend to : OBS pape 
const. Mrs 8. P. Leeds, Hanover, N. H. a LM, Cash from rhe erated Oernineses ae -2 
per Mrs M. H. Townsend, New Hayen.-...-- 20 00 “ Bie sant BO erg ee 
ee mee Watertown, toward L.'M. to be- “ Ke 
ereafter named eee Ape cea etna Bae 10 00 f 
Bequest of Mrs Nancy Babcock to const. Miss Shoes Bene pas auie I & G. 
Maria S. Thompson, Farmington, a L, M.---- 20 00 oy Dee 3 
wv ers Richmond, E. Granger, on his wife’g ; SSS Ee 
BOtReenodHG Serpe SasbounagUseskriicct Sari. 1.00 = aot 
Foxy: eer Soc., Springfield, first pay’t to const STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF “HOME” SCENES. 
Miss Sophronia P. Burnham a L. M. $10, pay’t There have been distan 
prepared, in order to- give our 6 
on 2 L. te to be hereafter named $6, per Mrs friends a more perfect idea of the Jnstitution in its details, 3 
UMN AM. ~~~ = 22 oe eee oe 16 00 a series of twelve beautiful pictures, taken with lifelike — 
JWichk.—Mrs BE, L. Munger $2, Belle Boyd and -| accuracy, by the well-known photographer, Ee Sagat 
Mattie Munger $1 each to apply on L. M. of embracing the following : 3 : 
Mis M, M, Pierce, Hillsdale. --_-...--------- 4 00 1, HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 2E. 30th, St 
Mrs Holland, Jackson, full pay’t on L. M, per Irs eh 2. CHILDREN’S DORMITORY. . : 


. McComb..... pieiatwarscic Bae east Rese 


Clothing and Ree sl 


Redd srom Tan. 25th to Po. 0dh, 1 1862, 


10, REN AT DME 
iy Hee eu SCE 


Wass.—Dor seek a box of ‘Shine for the ‘Home a 4 
School, from Bertha Newbery. ~ Sia asd Se S| 


Conm.—Milford, a bbl. of meal from Mr D. Denis. : 

South Manchester, a box of quilts and clothing from fie 
Neighborhood Sew. Soce., per Mrs C. J. Knox. 

Westminster, a bbl. of quilts, clothing, dried fruit, butter 
and beans from: the Ladies’ Sew. Soe., per Mrs ANG C. 
Dewing. 

Waterbury, a box of quilts and clothing from the Ladies’ 
Sew. Soc, of the First Cong. Church and others. — 


JY. ¥°.—South Salem, a quilt pieced by Miss Sallie Keeler 
from a few ladies. 
Leonardsville, a box of quilts and clothing from the Liat 
* dies’ Beney. Assoc., per Mrs A. E, H. Green. g 
Goshen, a box of quilts ‘and clothing. — 
Homer, a box of quilts and corey are a few 
per Christiana Baldwin. ; 
Croton oly 5 bbls. of apples, 
Abby W. Underhill. 
Howells, aie of quilts. and elothing from the Juv 
Circle and a few frlends, per Mrs N. Wilder, 
-Nunda Station, a package of natinge from Mrs Bdmunds. 
North Granville, a box of quilts Sovaeie 0 ing | aaah ons : Saas 
Jadieg, per J. H. Pratt. — ae 
Penn Yan, a package of quilts, 1 
pelea from a few FOUNS misses, 
Moravia, a box of, quilts and clothing from the 
the Cong. Soc. 
Mt. ieiso0; hox of quilts nd cloth 
Assoc. per Usthe ‘goke: 
from Mone, 


tic Peauies ever pul 
_ the Treatment 
and . Physi: 
chapter on Hy 
Dissertion on the 


INST BRBUCTION. 


PAINE'’S 
MERCANTILE COLLEGES, 


(istablished 1849.) 


evening, at 62 Bowery, New York, and at 
yn, for instruction in Bookkeeping 
by single and double entry, Commercial Arithmetic, 
Penmanship, Algebra, &c. Terms—Penmanship and 
Arithmetic, three months, 78 lessons, each $10. Bookkeep- 
ing, doubie entry, $5 per month, or $10, lessons unlimited. 
Commutation for all branches to qualify young men for 
pusiness, from” $15 to $20. “Col. Paine, the well-known 
teacher of writing is one of the best instructors in the State,” 


—Newport Mercury. 641-5 


Open day and 
283 Fulton street, Brook] 


HOME 
Insurance Company of New York. 
OFKICE 112 & 114 BROADWAY. 


GASH CAPITAL, ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


ASSETS, 1ST JAN., 1860, 1,458,396 28 
LIABILITIES, “ «  . 42,580 43 


This Company continues to Insure Buildings, Merchandise 
Ships in Port and their Cargoes, Household Furniture and 
Persbnal Property Generally, against Loss or Damage by 
FIRE, on favorable Terms. / 

Losses Equitably Adjusted and Promptly paid, 


DIRECTORS. 


Charles J. Martin, Ward A. Work, Levi P. Morton 
A. F. Wilmarth, James Low, Curtis Noble, 

W. G. Lambert, J. H. Frothingham, J. B. Hutchinson, 
George C. Collins, C. A. Buckley, C. P. Baldwin, 
Danford N. Barney, Cephas N. Horton, Amos T. Dwieht, 
Lucius Hopkins, G. D. Morgan, Henry A. Hurlburt, 
T. Messenger, Theo: McNamee, Jesse Hoyt, 

W. H. Mellen, Richard Bigelow W. Sturgis, Jr., 
Charles B. Hatch, Olliver E. Wood, John R. Ford, 

B. Watson Bull, Alfred S. Barnes, Sidney Mason, 
Homer Morgan, George Bliss, G. T. Stedman, 
Levi P. Stone, Roe Lockwood; Cyurs Yale, Jr., 
James Humphrey, John G. Nelson, W. R. Fosdick, 
George Pearce, David I. Boyd, F. H. Cossitt, 
CHARLES J. MARTIN, President. 

A. F. WILLMARTH, Vice President. 

J. MILTON SMITH, Secretary. 601 -e0-626 


OLD Postace STamps.—ALt. persons remitting 
funds to this office are requested to avoid inclosin; 
OLD PosTAGE STAMPS, which are now worthless an 
cannot be acknowledged as cash, 


WE would respectfully request our correspondents 
to have all letters, containing money, registered, when it is 
Impossible to procure drafts. 


THE earrier of this paper, MR. JOHN LINE is authorized 
to receive subscriptions. 


To DoONORS.—Small Packages, sentito the City b: i 
hand, may be left at either of the following rae on is jets 
Hubbard and Gillette, dealers in Straw Goods, Hats, 


Descriptive Circularswith Samplesof Work 
will be sent mail fros. 


Boston Office, 292 WASHINGTON ST. 
Philadelphia Opice, 922 CHESTNUT ST. 


RS. 8. A. EVANS, Dealer in Threads, Needles, Corsets 


Hosiery, Laces, Embroideries, Trimmings, Faney 
Goods, Perfumery and Stationery, No, 420 Fourth Avenue, 
one door from 30th Street, New York. 624 


OME WHISPERS TO HUSBANDS AND WIVES. 
By Melva. Handsomely bound 12mo volume, of 838 
pages, well printed on fine paper, 75c., Gilt, $1—sent by 
Mail, free of Postage. 
Address, Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 Bast 29th St. 
New York. : 


RECKS AND RESCUES. BY AN EARLY MEM- 
ber of the Board of Managers ofthe A. IF. G. Society 
Containing some of the most prominent cases in the early 
History of the Femme Guardian Society. A handsomely- 
bound 12mo, volume of 255 pages, well printed on fine paper, 
with four engravings 75c., Gilt, $l—sent by Mail free of 
Postage. 
Address, Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 East 29th St., 
New York. 


ALKS OF USEFULNESS AMONG THE SINNING 

and the Sorrowing; or Reminiscences of the Life- 
Work of Margaret Prior. A new edition—the 17th—band- 
somely printed on fine white paper, and well bonnd 
uniformly with’ Home Whispers aud Wrecks and Rescues, 
and will be sent by-mail, postage free on receipt of price at 
the Advocate and Guardian Office, 29 Bast 29th St, New 


York. Price, Extra Muslin, 60¢., Gilt, 80c. 
WRECKS AND RESCUES, 


WALKS OF USEFULNESS, : 
or; for $2 with the names of twonew subscribers to the 
Advocate, we will send the New. Edition of WALKS OF 
USEFULNESS, as a premium. Address, ‘Advocate and 
Guardian Office, 29 Hast 29th Street, N, Y. 5; 


i ber send a copy of each of the following, posi-paid 
tor $2. : 
HOME WHISPERS, 


Aims of the Ami. Female Guardian Soc, 


1st.—The Society aims to rescue from degradation, physi- 
cai and moral, the children of want, homelessness and sorrow, 
wherever found—who may be committed to the Society in 
accordance with its Charter—and after a suitable probation 
in their institution, to learn to what they are best adapted, 
&c., to secure for them permanent copntry homes in Chris- 
tian families. 

24—To reach as many as possible of this same exposed 
class of children, who though prevented by surrounding cir- 
cumstances, from becoming Home beneficiaries as inmates, 
may, nevertheless, be withdrawn from the education of the 
city street, taught. habits of industry and propriety of con- 


Caps, Le hae pees &c., 18 Cortlandt Street. 
Jas. O. Bennett, Commission Merchant, N. 
Exchange, Cor Whitehall & Pearl, gee Erte 


TO 


NOTICES. 


The next mecting of the Board of Managers of the Ameri- 
can Female Guardian Society will be held at the Home, 32 
East 30th Street, on ‘Wednesday, Mar. 5, at 10 o'clock, A 
M. Members of the Board and friends of tho Society, are 
Invited to attend withoufurther notice. 


INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS. 


A regular meeting is held every Friday, at 10 A. M, in 
the Home Committee Room for the purpose of preparing 
work for the Industrial Schools. Ladies friendly to the” 


effort are invited to attend, pas 


duct, the knowledge of the Bible, &c., and surrounded by 
influences thiat may be protective and saving. 
(Several hundred of this elass receive food, raiment, in- 
struction and watch-care through the agency of the Society.) 
3d.—To afford a place and means of protection for destitute 
respectable young women, without employment, friends or 
homo, and within the age and circumstances oftemptation, 
4th.—To aid aud eneourago destitute American widows 
with small children, to ayoid n separation as long as practi- 
cable, by furnishing apparel, bedding, etc. at discretion ; 
securing remunerative employment as 
tained, and also to admonish the paTres of the 
that often abound in the pathway of the lowly. 
5th.—To uso the Pregs to enlist the Public: mind 
of the several classes and objects aboye named. — 
blished fourte 
y: 
va 


] 


Wants.—The Home has been esta lay 

and las sheltered, fed and clothed, t YG 10.006 
children and adults. It/has been sustal 
table’ contributions, and at the is 

hens to meet its current expe the'p 


tising from its enlargement. eid: 


Address, AM. FEMALE GUARD 
Street. a, 


it may be ob- 
far as bay falls 


fa bohatt 


di chai. 


The only safe way of transmittin 


ADVOCATE AND GUARDIAN. 


Wises MACHINES, WRI 
ERS, superior t in MM EES and DRY- 
a aioe of raahike | ST a seta Payne tayo. this 
B 8, Garden, Flower. Bird, Gra Fi 
FARM and GARDE PLEMEN TS seu 
vast ; N IMPLEMENTS o¢ every 
UANO, Bone Dust, Poudrett@, Ph 
ELANTS, Trees, Shrubs, Rosier 
pie on Farming, Gardening, “&c., at publisher's - 
Tor sale, at i i 
ie in) mi low prices, nnd every article warranted as 
JOMN VANDEREB 
UNION AGRICULTURAL WAREHOG SE 
andSEED STORE, 
23 FULTON ST., Near Fulton Market, N.Y. 


PUBLISHER'S NOTICES: ~ 


(GF MINISTERS, who occasional Tres ae 
people the claims of the Society, can Teditva te Bee He 
of charge. | We shall be glad to hear from all those now 
reeciving it, as the listis being revised. 


Sp Please always send post-office addr i i 
COUNTY and STATH—in every letter ; it eaves ues 
trouble, and prevents delay. 


{oF> Postage on this Paper, in the State of Ne 
Gc: ayearin advance. Out of New York State, Tee. Bee: 


' payable at the post-office, where the paper is received. 


Postage on Canada papers, which should be sent with the 
Subscription price, 12c.-a year. 


(= POSTMASTERS and others, dosiring papers to be 
discontinued, will please send the name of the P. O. as well 
as of the Subscriber. 8 


ie" BOUND VOLUMES of the Advocate and Family 
Guardian.—A few copies of each of 1858, 1859 and 1860 are 
on hand, price $) for ’58 ; $1.25 for '59 and ’60, neatly bound 
in muslin. ‘The postage being 45c., itis better to have them 
sent by express or private hand. 


ALL MONEY SENT FOR BOOKS, to the ADVOCATE 
and Guardian Office, must be at the risk of those sending it 
If possible remit drafts on New York, payable to order. 


(cS Packages—not letters—shoul be marked : 


HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 
; ___ 99 Fast 29th Street, New York. 
Care 3 : 
A, Chapman, (Healey’s Express, Pier 16, N.R. 
‘A list of articles, with donors’ names and post-office ad- _ 
dress, should be enclosed in package, and another similar list_ 
sent by mail, stating when the package was forwarded. 


ie Special Notice to Advertisers. £5] 
(>> Advertisements of MEDICINES are not ad-nitted 
Owing to the rapid increase in our circulation, we are 


compelled to raise the price of Advertising to 20 certs a line, 
(Nonpareil,) each insertion, - Business Notices, 40 cents aline, 


(Minion.) _ These prices are lower than any paper of equal 


circulation. _- age 


_ Important Legacies lave been lost to the. Home throuch 

informality. It is therefore earnestly requested of those who 

design to benefit the Institution by giving it a place iu their 

last Will aud Testament, that they would use the following: 
- FORM OF A BEQUEST. — 

I give and bequeath to the American Female Guardian 
Society, Ancorporated by. the Legislature of New York, in 
the year 1849; the sum of $———-, to be applied for the 
Benefit of the Home for the Friendless, or to other cRarit- 

- able uses of said Society. Se te é mvs : 

‘Phe Will should be attested by three witnesses, who should 

write inst their names, their place of residence, and state 


_that they signed the instrument in the presence of the testa; 


tor and each: other, and that the testator declared to 
that it was hig or her last V 


and Testame! 


ADVOCATE AND GUARDIAN. 
See e oa Raa reaks SPT 


“$1 a year, (im advance) to Sin Subseribers, $5 (in advance) a 
‘i T Ttoone address; andatthe 


- Box No. 4740. 


funds, is 
o Mrs, Sarah A. Stone, Tre Stes 


es 


